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AMPHITRTON: 
OR, THE 
TWO SOCIA'S. 


A 


C 0 M. E D- Y- 
by Mr. DRY D E #. 
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Fer e vers laudem, & Poolia ampla referti, © 
Dua dolo Diuũm fi Fæmina victa duorum l. Virg 
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er Here ik one kind of Virtue 
7 which is inborn in the No- 
Yo E bilicy, and indeed in moſt 
A of the antient Families of 
this Nation; they are not apt to in- 
ſult on the Misfortunes of their Coun- 
trymen! But you, Sir, I may tell ic 
you without Flattery, have grafted on 
chis natural Commiſeration, and rais'd 

it to a nobler Virtue: as you have been 

Yor. VI. W073 pleas'd 


Me Epiſtle: Dedicatory. 


eas d to honour me, for a long ivy 
- with ſome part of your Eſteem and, your 
good Will; fo in particular, fince the 
late Revolution, you have increas'd the 
Proofs of your Kindneſs to me; and not 
: ſuffer'd the Difference of Opinions, whick 
produce ſuch Hatred and Enmity in the 
brutal Part of human Kind, to remove 
you from the ſettled Baſis of your. good 
Nature and good Senſe. This Nòble- 
neſs of yours, had it been exercis'd on 
an Enemy, had certainly been a point of 
Honour, and as ſuch I: might have juſt- 
ly recommended it to the World: But 
that of Conſtancy to your former Choice; 


and the Purſuance of your firſt Favours, 


are Virtues not over-cotamon: amongſt; 


-Engliſbmen.;All chings of Honour hay, 
at beſt, ſome what of Oſtentation in them, 
and Self- love; there 18 Aa Pride of doing 


more than is expected from us, and 


oc than others, would * 9 But 
1 8 0 


reren. 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


to proceed in the ſame, Track of Good- 
neſs, Fayour and Protection, is to ſhe r 
that a Man is acted by a thorough Prin- 
ciple: It carries ſome what of Tender- 
neſs in it, which i is Humanity: ina he- 
roical Degree; tis a kind: of unmovea- 
ble good Nature; a Word which is Y 
commonly deſpis d, becauſe it is ſo ſel- 
dom practis d. But after all, tis the; 
moſt generous. Virtue, oppos 4 to the 
moſt degenerate Vice, which is that of 


n 

e daa and Harboe co our Feb 
— lo- Creatures. Fed tid. eiii 
t 

5 

t; 


Tis upon this Nene of tl 
Sir, that I have choſen you, wich your 
Permiſſion, to be the Patron of this 
Poem. And, as ſince this wonderful . 
8 Revolution, 1 bare begun with the beſt 
Pattern of Humanity, the Earl. of TS. 
ceſter, 1 ſhall continue to follow che | 
fame Method, in all to whom I. ſhall. 
addreſs; . aud .endeayour |. to pitch on 
e 4 en 


5 
; Iiir 


8 & 4 
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De Epiftle-- Dedicatory. 


ſuch only, as have been pleas'd to own 
me in this Ruin of my ſmall. Fortuns; 
who, tho“ they are of 4 contrary Opi- 
nion themſelves, yet blame not me for 
adher ing to a loſt Cauſe; and judging 
for my ſelf, what I cannot chuſe but 
judge, ſo long as Jam a patient Sufferer, 
an& no Diſtarber of the Government. 


Which, if it be a ſevere Penance, as a 


great Wit has told the World, tis at 
leaſt enjoin d me by my ſelf: And Sancho 
Panga, as much Foot as I, was obſery'd- 
to diſcipline his Body no farther than 


he found he could endure the Smart. 


Fou ſee, Sir, I am not entertaining 
you like Ovid; with a lamentable E- 
piſtle from Pontus; I ſuffer no more 
chan Fean eaſily waders; and ſo long 
as l enjoy my Liberty, which is the 


Birth-Right of an Esgliſo Man, the 


reſt thall never go near my Heart. The 
Nd 1 more to my Hu- 


mour 


The pile Dedicatory.” 


mour than the melancholick; and 1 
find no Diſpoſition in my ſelf to cry, 
while the mad World is daily ſupplying 
me with ſuch” Occaſions of Laughter. 
The more reaſonable ſort of my Coun- 
rymen have ſhewn ſo much Favour 
» || to this Piece, that they give me no 
Doubt of their Frotection for This 0. 
ture. 

1 As you, Sir, have been plessd to 10. , 
5 

| 


1 


low the Example of their Goodneſs, in 
favouring me; ſo give me leave to ſay 
that T follow yours, in this Dedication 
to a Perſon of a different Perſuaſion.” 
Tho' I muſt confeſs withal, that I have 
had a former Encouragement from you 
for this Addreſs; and the warm Remem- 
brance of your noble Hoſpitality to me 
at Trentham, when ſome Years ago! 
viſited my Friends and Relations in your 
Country, has ever ſince given me a vio- 
lent Temptation to this Boldneſs, | 

G 5 Tis 


The, Epiftle- Dedicatory: : 


Tis true, were, this Comedy wholly., 
mine, I mould call it a Trifle, and per- 


haps not think it worth your Patro- 
nage 2, but when the Names of Plautus 8 
and Moſierę are join d in it, that is, the 
eng greateſt Names of ancient and mo- 
dern Comedy, I muſt not preſume ſo 
far on their Reputation, to think their 
beſt and moſt unqueſtion'd Productions | 
can be term'd little, I will not sive 
you the Trouble of acquainting v0 
wbat 1 have added, or alter'd in either 
of them, ſo much, it may be, for the 
worſe; but only that the Diffe- 
rence of our Stage from the Roman 
and the French did ſo require it. But 
I am afraid, for my own Intereſt, the 
World will too eaſily diſcover, that more 
than half of it is mine; and that the 
reſt is rather a lame Imitation of their 
Excellencies, than a juſt Tranſlation. | 
Tis enough, that the Reader know 
45 5 by 


| Epiſtle Deditatory. TY 7 


by you, that I neither deſerve, not 
deſire any Applauſe from it; If I have 
performed any thing, tis the Genius 
of my Authors that inſpir' d me; and 
if it has pleas d in Repreſentation, let 
the Actors ſhare the Praiſe amongſt. 
themſelves. As for Plautus and 
Moliere, they. are. dangerous Peoples, 5. 
and I am too weak a, Gameſter, to put, 
my ſelf into their Form of Play. But 
what has been wanting on my Part, 
has been abundantly. ſupplied by the 
excellent Compoſition of Mr. Purcell; 
in whoſe. Perſon we have. at length 
found an Engl! ſfoman, equal with the 
beſt abroad. Ar leaſt, my Opinion of 
him has been ſuch, ſince his happy 
and judicious Performances in the late 
Opera; and the Experience ] have had 
of him, in the ſetting my three Songs 
for this  Ampbitryon To all which, 
| and I particularly to the Compolit tion of 
Wy the 


The Bpiſilt Dedicatory. 


che Paſtoral Dialogue, the numerous 
Choir of fair Ladies gave ſo juſt an 


Applauſe on the third Day. I am 
only ſorry, for my own ſake, that 
there was one Star wanting, as beau- 


tiful as any in our Hemiſphere; that 
young Berenice, who is miſimploying 
all her Charms on ſtupid Country 
Souls, that can never know the Va- 
lue of them; and loſing the Triumphs, 


i which are ready prepar'd for her in 


the Court and Town. And yet 1 


know not whether I am fo much a 
Lofer by her Abſence; for I have 
Reaſon to apprehend the Sharpneſs of 


her Judgment, if it were not allayd 
with the Sweetnefs of her Nature; 
and after all, 1 fear ſhe may come 


time enough to diſcover a thouſand 
Imperfections in my Play, which might 
have paſs d on vulgar Underſtandings. 
Be pleas d to uſe the Authority of a 


Father 


F robo tan. m9. hae mc 


Father over = on my behalf: en- 
join her to keep her own Thoughts of 
Ampbitryon to her ſelf; or at leaſt not 
to compare him too ſtrictly with Mo- 
liere s. Tis true, I have an Intereſt 
in this Partiality of hers: but withal, 
I plead ſome ſbrt of Merit for it, in 
being ſo Nee as I _ | 


SIR, 
Nur moſt Obedient, 


Ocbob. 24. 
690. 


Humble Servant, 


Joux Darpzx. 0 
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PROLOGUB |: 
* V 
oy RA oj by Mrs. 1 Brocegirlle.”, x il: 
"HE labring Ree, when a ; * and 1.1 ] 


; Forgets his golden Work, and turns a Drone: > 
Sach 5 is a Satire, when you take away | 1 
That Rage, in which his noble Vigour lay. 

What gain you, by net ſuffering him to - 

He neither can offend you now, nor pleaſe ye. 

The Honey-Bag, and Venom, lay ſo near, f 


That both, together, you reſalw'd te tear; + 
And ft your Pleaſure to ſecure your Fear. 

| How can he ſhow his Manhood, if you bind him 
1 To box, like Boys, with one Hand iy'd behind him ? 
{| This is plain levelling of Wit ; in which 

The Poor has all thi Advantage, not the Rich. 

The Bhckhead flands excus'd, for wanting Senſe ; 

And Wits turn Blockheads in their own Defence. 

Yet, tho" the Stage's Traffick is undone, 

Still Julian's interloping Trade goes on”: 

Tho Satire on the Theatre you ſmother, 

Yet in Lampoons you libel one another. 

The firfl produces, fill, a ſecond Fig ; 

You whip em out, like School-Boys, till they gig: 

And, with the ſame Succeſs, aue Readers gueſs 3 
Fer ev ry one fill dwindles to a leſs. | 

And mueb good Malice is ſo meanly dreft, 

That wwe wou'd laugh, but cannot find the Jel. 


* 
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PROLOGUE: 


If no Advice your Rhyming Rage can flay, 72 

Let not the Kadir i= the N.. 

Their tender Sex is 22 Rl Wart hs FE 

'Tis not like Knights, to draw upon the Fair. 

What Fame expe? you from fo mean a Prize? 

We wear no murd ring Weapons, but our Eyes. 

Our Sex, yon hndw, car after yours deen d; 

De le Perfection of the Maler s Mind: 12 
Heay'n drew our all the Gold for ws, and bft your (. 

Droſs bab ind. | 05 ä 
Beauty, for Valbur' be Reward, he choſe ; 
Peace, after Var; and after Toil, Repoſe. 


Henc? ye Profane, excluded from our Sights; © 7 
And, chaim'd by Day, with Honours vain Delights, | [ Cf 
Go, male your be of ſolitary Nights. ; x 


Recant betimes, tis Prudence to ſubmit ; 

Our Sex is flill your Owver-match in Nit: 

We never fail, with new, ſucceſsful Arts, 
Ta make fine Fools of you, and all your Parts. 
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MEN. 
Just 8 „ Are 8 lx. 22 | 
Mazxcuny,  ' Mir. Lee. 
ProzBus, Mx. Bowman, 
Aurzirzror, Mr. Williams. 
Sos 14, yy AR er Mr. Note.. 
Griyvs, Eat vi Mr. Sandford. 
PoLiDas,  ' Mx. Bright. 
Txanio, * | CO Ws 
w OME N. 
ALcurna, = Mrs. Barry. 
PA DAA, Mrs. Mountford. 
Brxowmia, Mrs. Corey. 
NI Hr, ; Mrs. Butler. 
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| PrHorwus, _ | 
Now ü von the Reaſon of chi poet 
= Summons ? 
NIE * wa Council-day, vor is this Hea- 
N 8 What Beknola has our Jr un Earth; 
NOSE r 
r 69512 
Are choſen out to meet him in Conſult ? _ 


* 
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162 13 Aw Hier Av ON. ; 
"Mere. And Venus may know more chin Both ef ue, 


For 'tis ſome Petticoat Affair, I'gueſs;” © 
I have diſchang'd my Duty: which PIPES CLINE 


you, Phabus; we ſhall Know more anon, when the 
'Thianderer comes down. Tis our Part to obey our Fa- 
ther; for, to conſeſs the Truth, we two are little better 


than Sons of Harlots 7 and if Fupiter had not been eat d 
to take a little Pains with our Mothers, inſtead of being 
Gods, we might have been a couple of 7 7 

-Bbab. But know you. nothing farther, Hermes? What 
News in Court? 

Merc. There has been a deviliſh Quarrel, I can tell 

— Fuptter and Juno: ſhe threaten'd to ſue 

Aim in rEAcar Court, for ſome Matrimonial O- 
1 he ſtood upon his Prerogative. Then ſhe 
hit him in the Tech of alt his Baſtards; and your Name 
andi mine were us'd with leſs Reverence than became 
-our Godſhips. They were both in their Cups; and at 


ene 4 then high, that they were ready to 


ga, one another's Heads. 
* "Twas 14 r — Vocati- 
on, driving Day-lig * I had ra- 
ther ſtand my Father's T ＋ my Step 
Mother's Railing. * 2 

Merc. When the Ton e. battle was over, Wa” the 
Championeſs had harneſs'd her Peacocks, to go ſor Sa- 
mot, — hear the Prayers that were made to her 

Phæb. By the way, her Worſhippers had a bad Time 
on't; ſhe was in a damnable Humour ain Peti- 
tions - 
"Merc. Fupiter immediately beckons me 2. ag: 
charges me, that as ſoon as ever you had ſet ur 
Horſes, you and 1 * him = Thebes: 
now, pu the Premi together, as as it 15, 
methinks I to ſee Day-light. 12 

Pheb. wth mg ——— Beams: the has 
Tack him uncaf at home, and he ie ing to ſeek his 
1 * Heav'n it i no „ WI 


4 


: Am PHT RY ON, 169: 
Mere. N _ nor worſe, me” 
ſcience : weary of huntin in the pacious Fo 
of a Wife, and is following his incognito, in ſome 
little Purlicu here at Thebes rhat's many an honeſt Man's 
.caſe on Eatth too ere e he does 
to make em Cucl Ni 
Phæb. But if ſo, „e d ee i 4 Pod" 
muſt indite his Love-Letter; and you, n, | 
Trade a Porter, muſt-convey it. 5 
Merc. No more, he's coming down ſowſe upon 
19 he's p — 
the Buſineſs, I-know it by his hard Driving. I AG bends. 
Jip. What, you are deſcanting upon my Actions 
Much good may do you with your Politicks: 
All Subjects will be cenſuring their Kings: ” 
| Well, I confeſs I am in Lows what then? 
| Pheb. Some Mortal, we preſume, of Cadmus Blood: 
Some Theban Beauty ; ſome: new er Ain 'S 
-Or ſome — | 
Merc. I'll ay that ſor my Father, Wee 
handſome Family: he knows when they have a good 
Smack with 'em; and ſnuffs up prone,” 
when tis offer d him by a fair Hand. 
Jap. Well, my familiar Sons, — Caniage 
I have deſerv'd; for he who truſts ang 
Makes his own Man his Maſter. „1 15 M71 
I read your Thoughts i 
Therefore you may as ſafely ſpeak . f 
Merc. Mine was a very homely Thought; 1 was con- 
mdering into what Form your Almightyſhip would be 
pleard_ to transform your ſelf to Night; whether: yo 
ou'd fornicate in the Shape of a Bull, er a Ram, or an 
le, or a Swan: what Bird or Beaſt you wou'd pleaſe 
to honour, by tranigrefling your own Laws, in his ike- 
neſs; or in ſhort. whether penance ne 
in Feathers, or in Leather. 
"Pheb. Any Diſgu iſs to-hide the King of Gods. | 
Fup. I know your Malice. Phabus 0 10 
That when a Monarch ſins, it ſhould bee 


1 0 Sanctity; 50 


. P1231} 


Or ſure Neceſſity 
That muſt produce Effects? Or is't a Pow'r 


That orders all things by ſuperior Will, 
Foreſees his Work, — 


had the Wit to contrive a Holyday 
then. Fer you Kings never enact a Law, but you . 


Lan ir if — 


164 | AMPHTTRYON,. 


Maintain bein | 
For Prieſts are in a manner | 
For Reverence fake to be cloſe Hypocrites. 

Phetb. — — 
Which you conſeſs a Crime, and yet commit? 
For to be ſecret makes not Sin the Les: J 
Tis only hidden from the vulgar View:: 
Maintains, —— dereb Pala: 
But not abſolyes the Conſcience from the Crime. 

1. love; becauſe twas in the Fates I ſhou'd. 

Pbæb. With Revereuce be it „a bad Excuſe: 
Thus every wicked Act in Heav or Earth. W 
May make the fame Defence. But what is Fate 
Is it a blind Contin of Event? 
Cauſes link d, 


works in chat Foreſight? | 
Jip. Fate is, what I 


By virtue of Omnipotence have made it : 

And Pow'r Omnipotent can do no Wrong: 
Not to my ſelf; becauſe I will it foz 
er Ib 3 — what. they are is mine. 

This Ni enjoy Amphitryen's Wiſe: 

For, — — — tray | 

As I ſhou'd to love. I wrong not him 

Whoſe Wife ſhe is; for I reſerv'd my Right, 

To have her while ſhe pleas'd me: that once paſt, 
— — wiha eee tende 
c. Here's Omni to 
aMana Cuckold, and yet not to do him Wrong Then 
I find, Father 7 opit * ou made Fate, you 

your ſelf now and 


a kind of an Eye to your own 


Prerogative. 
Pheb. If there be no ſuch thing as Right _— 


Of an Eternal Being, Fe den 
wy yr et ont I 
Fup. Peace, thou di Feel | | 


s _, © -@ 


91 


That, for the Good of human Kind, m 
. I ſhall a future Here: 
Who . Moitals,”- | 


AmmPaITRY/ON. 165 
Then thou wert Jove, not I: yet, thus fur know, 


Shall conquer Monſters; and reform the World. 
Merc. Ay, Brother Pbæbuss and our Father made all 


thoſe Moniters for Herculus to conquer, and contriv'd all 


b eee there's the 
Jeſt on't | 

Pheb. Since Arbitrary Pow'r will hear no Reaſon, is 
Wiſdom to be ſilent . — 

Merc. Why that's the Point; bis ne 
Power is a knock -· down Argument ; tis but a Word and 
a Blow: now methinks our Father ſpeaks out like an 
honeſt bare · fac d God, as he 1s 3 he lays che Streſs in the 
right Place, upon abſolute Dominion: 1 confeſs if he 
had been a Man, he might have been a Tyrant, if his 


Subjects durſt have call'd him to Account. But you, Bro- 


ther Phæbus, are but a mere C Gentleman, that 
never comes to Court ;; that are all: on Horſe- 
back, making Viſits about the World; are ing all 
Night, and in your Cups are ſtill at the Go- 
vernment. O theſe Patriots, theſe bumpkin ots, 


. are a very filly Sort of Animal ! 


Morals, 


=g made :mo-foender 


Tub. My preſent Purpoſe and Deſign you heard: 


I' enjoy Amphitryon's Wie, the fair Alemena: 


You two muſt be ſubſervient to my Love. yt 
aMerc. [to Phebus.] No — 

vo, 0 1 there's Fan — _ 9 

— „the brave Beer den, 

Has —.— — s Foes in Fight; | 

And in a fingle Duel ſlain their Ring: 

His g Troops are — — 


conquerin 
| Returning home; While their young General, 


More to review his beauteous Wiſe, , N 
Poſts on „wing d with im Love, 
And, by ro Morrow bee, — 
Mir. That's — Fa T v 

Ve 


: 


have need of your Omni and al 'Godſkip,.. 
| your — * wt p, 


And bring her joyful. News of Vi 


165 Aw PHI N 1 ON. : 


if you mean to be 
Pheb. 4 this Lyening ? 
Time's and theſe Summer Nights are ſhort ; 

I muſt earl up:ts light the World, 2 5 
Fp. You ſhall notri ; here ſhall be us to Morrov. 
| 6. Then the World's to be at an End, I find: 

Phab. Or elſe a Gap in Nature, of a Day 
Fup. A Day will be well loſt to buſy Man: 
| Night ſhall continue Sleep, and Cine. Hall ee 
So, many Men ſhall live,- and-live-in Peace, 
| Whom Sunſhine had betray'd'to envious Sight, 
And Sight to ſudden Rage, and Rage to Death. 
Now, I will have à Night for. Love and me; 
- Along luxurious Night, fit for a God 

To quench and empty his immortal Heat. 
= Merc. I'll lay on the Woman's fide for all that; that ſhe 
all love longeſt to Night, in ſpite of your Omnipo tence, 

Pheb. 1 all be cured by all the lab'ring Trades 


That early riſe: but you muſt be obey d. 


Jup. No matter for the cheatin Partof Man; 
They have a Day's Sin leſs er fr.. 
Pheb. — — you have me 3 lane. | 
Fup. Why, w ove goes to when I have 
Zent-rather Avery fhall bring you Word. 
N st le i hcebus on. hit Chariot. 


yoy = 
Thou muſt. be 8 this fa — 5 
Who, all this Night, 's travelling to Thebes 6 tf; 
To tell Almen f her: Lord's A wi a8 


6 * . 


Merc. But why eg be Sf. © ASS” 


wou'd I meet my Warmth, — Lane 
77. 


But I abhor ſo villainous a Sha 


. To be the greater, while -I dert the 


Mirre. Let me alone 3 I'll cudgel him away: 


Fup. Take it; 1 chars the an thy Dry, TY 


: Nor dare to lay. it down, till T command. 
I cannot bear a Moment's Loſs of Joy. 


Night appears above in a C Cn. 
r is in her filent Chariot: 


the Nie 
n Thebes : bid her drive ſlowly; .. 


| Or make & doable Tum about the World; , 


While L. drop Fove, and take Amphitryon's Dreſs, 
[Ex. Jup. 


Mere. [to Night. ] Madam Night, a 
fair and ſoftly, I beſeech you : I have a 
or two to you, from no 10 a a ' God than Jupiter. 

Night. O my nimble-finger'd God of Theft, what 


| makes you here on Earth, gar unſenaſonable Hour? 


what Banker's Shop 8 bro 


what Clippers, — Coiners, and irators, have been , 
_ Invoking g your Deity for their Afſtance ? 

| aith none of thoſe Enormities ; and yet I am a 
füll in my Vocation: for you know I am a Jack of 


Merc. 


all Trades: at a Word, Fupiter is indulging his Genius 
to Night, with a certain noble Sort of Recreation, ad 
— : The Truth on't is, Adultery is its proper - 


Hundred. 

Years: "and that's long g enough in Conſcience W 
one Woman. 

Night. She's his Siſter too; as well as his Wife z that's... 


a double. Tye of Affection to her. 


Mere, 5 , be made bald with his own Fleſh apd 
Blood, y he will not ſpare- his Neighbours. - 
Night. l L were bis Wit I would ould rail a Rebellin 


| againſt bim, for the Violation of y Bed. 


Mere. Thou art miſtaken, "Ol Nis * his Wiſe coud 
raiſe no Faction: all the Deities in ou Saget d take the 
Part of the Cuckold-makiog God; for Nr are all " 


tothe Fleſh, moſt damnably.” Nay, the 
weld Rickle d Cauſe of Love, "tis the ily tobe  . 
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good Even to _ =, 


Ni bt, er wou'd do well to ſtick to his Wife Tuns. 
115 Hebes marry d to her above thaſe 7 


= "4 
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popular 40 whore and love. For what doſt. thou think 
old Saturn was depos'd, but that he was cold and 1 impo- 
tent; and made no 0 8 Pallas and 
. I fay unto thee, Ol Night, Woe to the Mo- 
Auch bt as ne de be x his Side. 
2 bt. Then by your Rule, Mercury, a King who 
live happily, muſt debauch his whole Nation of 
Women. | 
Merc. As faras his ready Money „ 1 wie; for 
| (api himſelf cans eke of em. But this is beſide 
Ge ee por Bn leg Nighe tor kim 
ou to a ſwin ong him: 
eee 1 A5 ures. 
-. | Night. Tell him plainly, I'll rather lay down my Com- 
miſſion: what, wou'd he make a Bawd of me ? 

Merc. Poor Ignorant! why he meant thee for a Bawd 
when he firſt i 548 What are thou good for, but 
to be a Bawd? Is not Daylight better for Mankind, I 

means as oi 5 only for Love and For- 

niqation? Thou haſt been a Baud too, a reverend, pri- 
. mitrye, original Bad, from the firſt; Hour of thy Crea- 
tion! and all the laudable Actions of Love have been 
committed under thy Mantle. Pr'ythee for what doſt 
thou think that thou art worſhipp'd ? | 

. . Night. Why, for my Stars Moonſhine. | 

Merc. That is, for holding a Candle te Tniquity : but 
if they were put out, 1 wou'dft be dub worſhipt, 
. the willing baſhful V 

. Fhen for my Quiet, and the pins dr 


* * No, for thy fiveet Waking all che N t: for 
1 n n Lovers till thou art a. 


Winter s Night at Midſammer. 
Mere. Trouble not your ſelf for that: Phabus is order'd 
to males a ſhort Summer's Day to Morrow: ſo in four 
and Hours all will be at Rights a 
2 ell, Tem edified b eng courſe ; and my 
C that_whatever Wark is made, I ſee noting. 
$2 0 Co 


Night. But it will be againſt . 
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Merc. About your Buſineſs then: put a Spoke into 
your Chariot-wheels, and order the Seven Stars to halt, 
while I put my ſelf into the Habit of a Serving-man 3 
and dreſs up a falſe Sofa, to wait upon a falſe Amphi- * 
: Good Night, Nighr. 
Night. My Service to Fupiter. F arewel Mercury. 
| [Night goes backward. [ Exit Merc. 


SCENE II. Amphitryon's Palace. 


Eater Alcmena ale. 


Alc. W to the Man I AY 3 
For, had he been indifferent to my Choice, 
Or had been hated, | Abſence had been Pleaſure : 
But now I fear for my e N s Life: 
At home, in private, and from War, 
T am amidſt an Hoſt of armed Foes : 
Suſtaining all his Cares, pierc'd with his Wounds, 
And if he falls (which 122 Gods avyert) - 
Am in Amphitryon lain ! a d I were chere, 
And he were here; ſo might we change our Fates; 


That he might grieve for me, and I might die for him ! 


Enter Phædra, running. 

Phed. Good News, good News, Madam, O ſuch 
admirable News, that if I kept it in a Moment, I 
ſhou'd burſt with it! 

Ak. Is it from the Army? 

Phæd. No matter. | 

Ale. From Amphitryon ? 

Phed. No matter, neither. 

Alc. Anſwer me; 1 charge thee, if thy good News be 
any thing relating to my Lord : if it be, aſſure thy ſelf 
of a Rew 

Pbæd. Ay, Madam, now you ſay ſomething to che 
Matter: you LE the Buſineſs of a poor Waitipg-wo⸗ 
man, here upon Earth, is to be ſcraping vp ſomething 
againſt a rainy Day, calbd the Day of Marriage; every 
an in our own Vocation: but what Matter is it to me 

my Lord has routed the Enem if 1 get nothing of 
their Spoils ? . 5 1 

Yor. VI. a H Ale, 
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bim knocking at the Gate; and I had the Conſcience 


Ho AnvnuriTtiyon. 
Ale. Say, Is my Lord victorious? 


Phed. Why, he is victorious; indeed I d de- 
voutly to Jupiter for a Victory; — oken, 
that you (hor'd givv tae tit: 7108 


you News of it. 
Ale. They are thine; he be ſafe too. 
_ Phed. Nay, that's a new 5 for I vow'd to Ju- 
TS that then you thould give me ten Pieces more: but 
. 's Safety; if you will pleaſe 
p Jupiter of the Debt, and take 
it upon you to pa 


Alc. Then be Neues in Safety, Fupittr and I will 
pay your Vow. _ 

Phed. And r if 
I brought you News, that Lord was upon Return, 
you ſhould grant me one Favour — that will 
coſt wt nothin 


Alc. ale Haſte, thou Torturer ; is my Ampbitryon 


upon — 

Phed. Promiſe me that I ſhall be Bedfellow to 
Night, as I have Hoo ever ſince my Lord's Abſence, — 
unleſs I ſhall be pleas'd to releaſe you of your Word. 

Alc. That's a al Requeſt, "geht | | 

Phed. But ſwear by Fupiter. 

A. But why by Jupiter? 


Phed. Becauſe he's 3 I hate to deal with 


one of your little baffling Gods that can do nothing, but 


Permiflion : but Jupiter can ſwindge you off, if you 
Ak by him, and are forſworn. * 


Alc. I ſwear by Jupiter. 
Phed. Then I believe he is victorious, and I wow 
he is fafe ; for I look'd through the Key-hole, and ſaw 


to let him cool his Heels there. 
Alc. And wou'dſt thou not open to him ? Oh thou 


Traitreſs! 


Phed. No, I was a little wiſer: I left Sofas Wife to 
let him in: for I was reſolv'd to bring the News, and 


make my Pennyworths out of him, as Time ſhall ſhow. . 


Engr 


Gold, if T brought 
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Fen- upiter, in the Shnpe of Amphitryon, w#th Sofia's 
. Bromia. e and embraces Alcmena. | 
up. O let me live for ever on thoſe Lips 
Nectar of the Gods to thefe is taſteleſs. St 
[ fear, on WE if K | 
I wou'd renounce eav'n, to be 4 
Alc. Then not by vr beneath eln. 
(Forgive me, June, if Iam 
I ſwear, I wow'd be what I am this Night; 
And be Hicmenn, rather than be uns. Sk 
Brom. Good mp Lord, what's become of my poor 
Bedfellow, your Sofia ? you keep ſuch a Billing 
and Colling — to ſet one's Mouth a watring: What, 
I ay, cho I am a poor Woman, I have a Huſband as 
well as my Lady; and ſhou'd be as glad as ſhe, of a 
little honeſt Recreation. 
Phæd. And what e ir old Friend, 
and my old Sweetheart, Judge Gripus ? 4 he brought 


T 


me home a cramm'd Purſe t ſwells with Bribes ? if 


he be rich, Pll make him welcome, like an honourable 
Mægiſtrate: but if he has not had the Wit to ſell Juſtice, 
i in my Court, I warrant him. 
Ale. My Lord, you tell me nothing of the Battel? 
Is Thebes viftotious, are our Foes deſtroy'd ? | 
For now I find you ſafe, I ſhou'd be glad 
5 you were in Danger. 85 
50e ad nel Pa e er | 
e Con- 
Ar ongues of Thunde | 
Brom. [ Pulthng bim on one Side.) Laſt'd the firſt Que- 
ſtion: aniwer me, my 


Phd. (Pilling bin on Pother 35 Peace, mine s 


a Lover, and yours but a Huſband y Jodge is is 

my Lord toe ; the Title ſhall take Pas, — 

ws | 4s ſaſe: G nch: both 
$9, 1s 

1835 e em, i Grip je '; Haſte—— 


coming: 

2 
Wark God ſo worry'd? but for my Love, 
I wiſh'I bete in Heny'n again with Foo. 


All. Then I, it frenis, INS DOE 2 
Hs Ju. 
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1p. Not ſo, my Love; but theſe obſtreperous Tongue 

Hate ſnatck'd Their Anſwers firſt: they will be heard; 
And ſurely Jove wou'd never anſwer Pray'r | 
That Woman made, but only to be = i 
From their eternal Naiſe : make haſte to Bed: Fn | 
There let me tell my Story, in thy Arms 5 , 
There, in the gentle Pauſes of ON Love, * 
Betwixt our Dyin gs, ere we ne 
Thou ſhalt be told the Battel, wv os ucceſs : : 
Which I ſhall oft begin, and then break off ; \ 
For Love will often interrupt my Tale, 5 
And make ſo ſweet Conſaben in our Talk, 

That thou ſhalt aſk, and I ſhall anſwer thing 

That are not of a Piece; but patch'd with iſles, 7 
And Sighs, and Murmurs, and imperfect Speech } | 
And Nonfenſe ſhall be eloquent, in Love. 

Brom. [to Phezdra.] My Lord is very hot upon't: 
this Abſence is a great Friend to us poor neglected. 
Wives ; it makes us new again. | 

Ale. I am the Fool of Love; and find within me 

The Fondneſs of a Bride, without the Fear. 
My whole Deſires and Wiſhes are in you. 

Phed [H/de.) My Lady's Eyes are pinking to Bed. j 
ward too ; now is ſhe to look very . 
Yawning, but ſhe ſhall aſk me Leave firſt. | 

Alc. Great Juno, thou whoſe holy Care preſides 

- Qyer the Nuptial Bed, pour all * Bleſſings 
On this auſpicious Night. | 
b. Jumo may grudge ; for ſhe ay rr a Riv”. 
In A eh Eyes : . Jupiter will grant, 
And doubly 3 = Night. 5 2 

Phed. ¶Aſide ut Jupiter ſhou'd aſk m Leave 
Arſt, ae in Pele. | : . 

Ale. Bromia, prepare the Bed: 9 

The tedious Journey has diſpos' d my rr 
To ſeek his needful Reſt. [Exit Bromia. 
Pad. Lis very true, n the Poor Gentleman 
muſt needs be weary : and therefore, *twas not ill con- 
tri d that he muſt lie alone to Night, to recruit himſelf 
with Sleep, and lay in enou h for to Morrow Night, 


when you may Keep him g. Alc. 
1 
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By Heay'n'I have a Bridegroom's Fervour for thee; 
a d. 


„ Te. cab by 
Auer. 54 
Al. [fo Fupiter.] I muſt confeſs I made a kind of 


* Phed. Lee erying J A Kind of Promiſe, do you 
call it? I fee yoa wou g hin be coming of: L am {ure 
you ſwore to me, by Jupiter, that I ſhou'd be your 
Bedfellow, and Þ ll A you to him too, the firſt 
Prayers I make: and III pray a Purpoſe too, that T 
will, tho' I have not pray” to him this ſeven Years... 

| Fup. O, the ne Hiding: | 

Ake. I did ſwear indeed, my Lord. EY 

Ju. Forſwear _ ſelf ; for Fupiter but laughs - 
At Lovers Perjuries 

- Phed. The more Shame for him if he does: there 


wou'd be a fine God indeed for us Women to worſhip; 


if he laughs when our Sweet-hearts. cheat us of our 
Maidenheads ; no, no, Jupiter is an honeſter Gentleman 
than you make of him. 

Fup. I'm all on Fire ; and wou'd not loſe this Night, 
To be the Maſter of the Univerſe. 

Phed. Ay, my Lord, I ſee you are on Fire: but the 
Devil a Bucket ſhall be brought to quench it, without 
my Leave : you _— Madam ; ; but you ſhall 
3 will bleſs your Ni 1 Work, if you 
forſwear your ſelf : — Some Fool, ſome mere Elder- 
Brother, or ſome blockheadly Heroe, Fove,. I beſcech. 


thee, ſend her. 
Ne IJNow I cou'd call my Thunder to revenge 


confeſs my ſelf a God, { me, 
And then I lad iny Love f | 


ems: come, 


has my Oath ; 


We yy np — W ſhe 


Phed. Why 2 Madam, I am not eruel in my Na- 
diftrefled Lovers ; for it may bo my own 
: And therefore, if my Lord pleaſes 


Jup. Any thing, any thing, bot nage thy Wiſh, and 


have it —ů— 
_ Phed. 1 now you ay, ar thing, any thing ; " 
| by 


* 


t% 
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3 wou' d tell me another Story to morrow A 
you, my Lord, here's a Hand open 


2 Thou dan have afl the Treaſury of Heax'n 
Fed. Yes, when you are 7upiter, to diſpoſe of it. 


Top [jt] Thad oro re | 
e can make a da? Lone 
forgot ſome art of the Enemies Spoil 


1 3 2 Er ling 2 
warrant you; I ſee a little tri Diamo 5.35; oy 
Finger; ee eee to think it wou d be- 


* Ay, ay, rden d Hr. 
wou d you have your Money out of the 
SS ay Sed a 2 Fees? Go, 


— AK of State 1775 


| Tore is ths Ng of Providence be void: 


All Fove, for once, is on himſelf employ'd. 
Let unregarded Altars ſmoke in vain; 
And let my Subjects me, or complain. 
Yet, if betwixt my Intervals of Bliſs, 
Some am'rous Youth. his Feng 
His Pray'r is in a happy Hour 


And when Fove loves, a Lover i han, 


I 


© DeivT > 


PEE 


at every 
plead the Privilege of their Honoar, and 
nor let us take our Privilege of the Law 
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ACTH SCENE L 
A Night-Scene of a Palace. 


Soſia with a Dark-Lanthorn : Mercury in Soſia's Shape, 
awith a Dark-Lanthorn ale. 
Sy: iy AS nee the Devil in my Mater: to ſend me 
,ons ths renepat ee 
News of his Victory to my 
ſeſs d with ten Devils, for goin | 
out a Convoy for the of my Perſon ? Lord, 
nn ER wen 
—_— above two Stone: I ſhall not 
being ble my home again, to my poor Wife and 
Deen in as. Agvs-Fit, e 
To the Fright of Trees by the High- 
k'd 1 


ty . - 5 
8 r 


Word: yet aſk em for our 


not pay us t 
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Merc. [ Afde.] This Fellow has ſomething of the * 


pPublican Spirit in him. 
3 rp about him.] Sta ay's this mehi nks ſhou'I 5 
the Gods now for bring- 


: AndIſhou'd 
a me e gat home: But I think J had as good let my 
Devotions alone, till T have got the Reward for m y good 
News, and then thank em once for all: For, 11 praiſe 
'em before I am fafe within Doors, ſome damn'd Maſtiff 
Dog may come out, and warry me; and then my Thanks 
are thrown away upon *em. 
Merc. x. [4c] Thou art a wicked R 0 and wilt 
have thy n Therefore thou get ſt not 
into the Houle: e this Night ; and thank me accordingly 

25 I naſe thee. 

80% Now am I to give my Lady ar Account of my 


Lord's Victory; *tis good to exerciſe my Parts before 


band, and file my Tongue into eloquent Expreſſions, to 
tickle her Ladyſhip's Tag) he” 

, Merc. [Afide.) Good! and here's the Ged of Elo- 
"quence to judge of thy Oration. 

Se. [Setting down his Lanthorn.} This Lanthern for 
once, ſhall be my Lady; becauſe ſhe is the Lamp of all 
Beauty and P 
- Mexc. | Afide.] No Rogue, tis thy Lord is the Lan- 
| thorn by this Time, or Jupiter is turn'd Fumbler. 
6% Then thus I make my Addreſſes to her: [ Bows ] 
Madam, my Lord has choſen me out, as the moſt faith- 
ful, tho' the moſt unworthy of his Followers, to bring 
Four oc ha this Ken 2 of our glorious 

Epedit nen poor Sofia, [ In a 
Forill 22 .) how am — — to 0 for this thee-!She can ſay 
no leſs : -Madam, you do me too much Honour, 
and the World will envy me this Glory: Wellan- 
ſwer d on my Side. — And how does my Lord Amphi- 
#50u? —— Madam, he always does like a man of 
rage when he is call'd by Honour. There I think I 
nick*d it. But when will he return? ——As ſoon as 
poſſibly he can: But not ſo ſoon * e 
Sound with ͤ—!—: 


- : N 
1 £ 


* 


Mere. [ 
defervelt to be their 
Pr 
ſays 
| Good 
theſe 
Fop; 


high Night, I mean, by my Favour. 


| e 


Afede. ] A When Thebes Is an Uuiverſity, thou 
or. 

Sey, But what does he do, and what does he tay t 

5 He always 
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ythee tell me ſomething more of him 
Madam: And his Enemies have 
80; 


to their coſt 
and Gallantries ? 
he has all the natural Endowments of a 
and 'only wants the Egucation ! | 
Se. [Staring bo apy What, is the Devil in the 
Night! She's as long as two N ights: The ſeven Stars 
are juſt where they were ſeven Hours ago! high Day— - 
hat. has Phe- 
bas been playing the Good-fellow, and over-ſlept him 
ſelf, that he fo his Duty to us Mortals? | 
Merc. How familiarly the Raſcal treats us Gods! but 
I ſhall make him alter his Tone immediately. - 
[Mercury comes —.— and flands j } before is. 
Sof. | Seeing him, and flarting back, afide. How now? 
what do my Eyes L 1 is my dark Lanthorn falſe 


leſs than he does, 
— co Where the Devil did I learn 


Merc. 


to me! is not that a Giant before our Door ? or a Ghoſt 


of ſome Body ſlain in the late Battel? If he be, tis un- 
conſcionably done, to fright an honeſt Man thus, who 
never drew Weapon wrathfully in all my Life 
Whatever Wight he be, I am deviliſhly 7 afraid, that's 
certain; but; tis Difcretion to keep my own Counſel: 
PI! fing, that I may ſeem valiant. 
{Hon 85; and as Mercury ſpeaks, by lutla 
little drops his Voice. 
mere. What ſaucy Companion is this, that * us 
with his hoarſe Voice? what Midnight Ballad-finger have 
we here?. I ſhall teach the Villain to leave off. Catter- 


bx 
Sof. I would I had Courage, for his Sake; that I might 


teach him to call my Singing Catterwawling; an illiteratz 


Rogue; an Enemy to the Muſes and to Muſick: | 
Merc. There is an ill Savour that offends ** Not- 
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Sof. He has ſmelt me out: My Fear has 
into this Savour —— I am a dead Man: __ 
8 ſa, fum, already. 
, Merc. Stand, who goes there? 
Sof. A Friend. 
Merc. What Friend ? 
Sef; Why a Friend to all the World that will give me 
teave to live peaceably. 
Mere. e eee 
3 2 


e e Men hols 1 
be 7 — [Ade] I m bear yp to him, he may prove 
as errant a Milkſop as my ſelf. 

Merc. ie 


e randy ne—wtiareg of ang 
1 . , that's only a Sign they they would be ſnap- 
ping at thy Noſe— Al me what an Arm 
and Fiſt he has, with great Thumbs too: And Golle 
and Knuckle-bones of a very Butcher. 

Merc. Sirrah, from whence come you, and whither go 
you ; anſwer me 0. N of Aſſaſſination. 
S, J am coming Ri am 
ing mhjcher I go: * — bome— Tho this is 
ſomewhat an uncivil manner of Proceeding, at the firſt 
Sight of a Man, let me tell you. 

Merc. Then to our better Acquaintance, tet 
me firſt make you a ſmall Preſent of this Box o'th* 
Ear [Strikes him. 
$of. If I were as cholerick a Fool as ou are now, here 
would be fine Work hetwixt us two ; I am a little 
better bred, than to diſturb the ſleeping * 
and ſo good Night, Friend [1s got 


«” "4. 


2 
th 
th 
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ey? ee man, Sir; you and J mult not 

whither are you going ? _ 

— =, 2 faſt as I can, to get out of 

Let me but only knock at 

Merc. What Buſineſs have you at that Door, Sirrah ? 

Se This is our Houſe; and when J am got in, I'll 

tell you more. 
Merc. Whoſe Houſe is this, Saucineſs, that you are ſs 
familiar with, ta call it ours? 
Seß Pis mine, in the firſt Place; and next my Maſ- 
ters ; for I lie in the Garret, and he lies in; Fu | 
Mere. Have your Maſter and you no Names, Sirrah 7 
72 His Name her wet ; hear that and tremble. 
| Mere. What, my Lord 

Seſ. O, has his Name molly you I have gy 
you down a Peg lower already, Friend 

Mere. And your Name 84=—— | 

82% Lotd, Friend, you are ſo very PE Wes * 
2 1 1 

Mere. How, Sea, ou ve on 
"_ hat Name, Sirah þ long 1 * 

re's a neftion : Why I never too it u 

Fried, it was born with me. . 

Mere. What was your Name born yer take this 
Remembrance for that Lye. [ Beats *: 

So/. Hold, Friend, you are ſo * 
Hands, you won't hear Reaſon : t 3 
Name done you, that you ſhould beat me for it ? S. O. 
S. I. A. they are as civil, honeſt, harmleſs Letters, as 
any are in the whole Alphabet. 

Merc. I have no Ga the Name, but that tis | 
een too 0 aud tis none of yours. 

off, 1 — am net 1 Sofia, fay y? 

0. 


Sof. So. 1 ſhould think you are ſomewhat merrily diſpo- 
ſed, if you had not beaten me in ſuch ſober Sadneſs. 


You would perſuade me out of my Heathen Name, 


would you ? 
Merc. Say you are Sofia again at your Peril, e 
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Seſ. I dare fay nothing, but Thought is free 5 but 
Br la pap call'd, I am 1 Man, and che 
firſt Letter of my Name is S. too had beſt tell me 
that my Maſter did not ſend me home ts my Lady, with. 
News of his Vieto ? 
Merc. I ſay he did not. 
 Sof. Lord, Lord, Friend, one of us two is horribly 
ow to Ding but I do not ſay which of us, to — 
ontention. 
Merc. I fay my Name is So/ , and yours is not. 
287 1 world's 7 6 goo? er » for 
uf or matter conn and you d. 
Merc. I find you would be Sofia, if you — but if 
I dich you thinking fo —— 
% I hope I may think I was Sofiz3 and 1 Om find no 
difference between my former Self, and my preſent Self; but 
that I was plain plain Sofia before, and now I am lac'd Sofia. 
Merc. Take this, 3 | 
* eats him. 
of. Kneeling. ] Truce a little, I beſeech thee ! I would | 
be a Stock. or a Stone now by my good Will, and would 
not think at all, for Self-preſervation. But wall y you give 
me leave to argue the Matter fairly with you ? And 
miſe me to depoſe that Cudgel, if I can prove my 1 
ke that Man that I was before I was beaten ? 
' Merc. Well, proceed in Safety ;. I promiſe you I will 
net beat you. 
S/ In che Art place then, is not this Town call d Theves? 
© Merc. Undoubtedly. 


i L414» &4 rx&Y ___. 


_* "Sof.. And 18 t this Houſe Ampbireyoa's 7. 

Met 2 8 0 
- © Sol. I then you would have der d d chat too; for all 
bang ra Remember then = hs; thoſe twa 

— AH, Artides are 3 In the next 

lace, did not the aforeſaid Amphityron 2 


il their King Pierelas, and fend a certain Servant, mean- 
e "ip ſome Body, that for Sake-ſake ſhall be nameleſs, ' to 
| bring a Preſent to his Wife, with News of his Victory, 
. and of his Reſolution to return to Morrow? 
= Merc.. This is all true, to a very tittle; but who is that 
tain Servant, there's all the Queſtion ? * 
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- So. Is it Peace or War betwixt-us ? Ree 

Merc. Peace. 

S/. I dare not wholly truſt that abominable Cuded 3 
hut *tis a certain Friend of yours and mine, that had a 
— char Sen was — of it; but if you 
are a Man not r Force and 
Bratality, but ſomewhat alſo upon. — wig do yow 
bring better Proofs that you are that ſame certain Man; 
and in order to it, anſwer me to certain Queſtions. 

| Merc. I ſay Lam Sofia, Ampbitryon's Man; what Res- 
ſon have you-to urge againſt it ? 

So. What was your Father's Name? 

Merc. Dawus; who was an honeſt n 
whoſe Siſter's Name was Harpage, that was marry'd; 


— Foreign ht, T. : 
So far you are right, I muſt confeſs ;- and your 


wi 's Name 1s 
Merc. Bromia, a deviliſh Shrew of her Tongue, and a 
Viren of her Hands, that leads me a miſerable Life ;- 
keeps me to hand Duty a-Bed ; and beats me every 
rr L have riſen. from. her Side, — 


having 
Sof. J underſtand you; by many a forrowful Token, | 


This —_ be I —— 1 
' Merc: 1 was once taken upon Suſpicion rglary 
and. 7 — thro' Thebes, and branded for my Pains. : 
Me again ; but if you are I, as I begin to 
ſpe, we W hipping and Brandin might- have ; 
paſt over in Silence, for both our Credits: — And yet 
now I think on't, if I am I, (as I am I) che cannot be I. 
All theſe Circumſtances he might have heard; but I will 
now interrogate him upon ſome: private Paſſages. 


What was the Preſent that 4Amphitryon ſent by you or 
me, no matter which of us, to his Wife 4/cmena ? 


Merc. A Buckle of Diamonds, rr of why large: 


Stones, 


/. And where-are they now ? 
Merc. In a Caſe, ſcal'd with my Maſter's Coat of Arms. 
So This is prodigious, I confeſs ; but yet tis nothing 


| 01 think on't,. for ſome falſe n may have re- 


k | * 


— k ĩ — — 


——— — 


- Inviter, nor Provoker, for J was all alone. 


I then? for my Mind gives me, I am 
_ I knew but who I were. g Merc. 


veaPd it to him. { 4fade.] But I have anot] | 


to ask you, of ſomewhat that paſs'd only betwixt my ſelf 


and me; if you are Si, What were you doing in the 
- Heat of Batte!?? vial eis $ 
, Merc. What a wiſe Man ſhould, that has a Reſpect for 
his own Perſon. I ran into our Tent, and hid my ſelf 
Sof. [4fide. ] Such another cutting Anſwer, and I muſt 
provide my ſelf of another Name. ¶ o b. m.]. And how 
did yon paſs your Time in that fame Tent ? You need 


not anſwer to every Circumſtance fo: exactly now ; you 


muſt lye a little, that I may think: you the more Me. 
Merc. That Cunning ſhall not ſerve your Turn, to cir- 
cumvent me out of my Name: I am for plain 
Truth — There ſtood a Hogſhead of old Wine, which 
my Lord reſerv'd for his own' Drinking? 
Sof. [ Afide.) O the Devil! as ſure as Death, he muſt 
have hid himſelf in that Hogſhead, or he could never 
have known that ! bel 3 11 as | 
Merc. And by that 
hy the kind Inviter and Provoker of good Drinking 
Sof. Nay, now I have caught you; there was neithey 


Merc. A luſty Gammon of —— | 
Sof. [ Sighing.] Bacon— that Word has quite made 


an end of me — Let me ſee— this muſt be I, in ſpite of 
" me but let me view him nearer 


8 [Walts about Mercury with bi dark Lanthorn. 

Merc. W hat are you walking about me for, with your 
22 Friend, I 6 a * 
S/. „Fri am ing a Parcel 
of Earth here, that I ſind we two are nn 


for: — He's damnable like me, that's certain. Inpri mis, 


there's the Patch upon my Noſe, with a! Pox to him 
Lem, A very fooliſh Face with a long Chin at the end 
on't: Item, One Pair of ſhambling Legs, with two ſplay 


Feet belonging to them. And — ſumma totalis, 


Head to Foot all my Bodily A — [To Mercury. } 
Well, you are Sofia; there's no * but what am 


Pp Weg e re 


ome Body ſtill, if 
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Mere, When.I have a mind to be Sg no more, then | 


be again. 
99 hen 3 Requeſt more to thee, ag, tho 
not as Sofia, yet as a Stranger, I may into that 


Houſe, and carry a civil Meſſage to my 


Merc. No, Sirrah ;. not being Sofia, you have. no 


Meſſage to deliver, nor Lady in this Houle. . 
S/. Thou canſt not be ſo barbarous, to let me lie in 
the Streets all Night, after. ſuch a Journey ; and ſuch a 


| Beating and therefore I am fa ey ou: ru" 


Door in my own Defence. 
Mere, If you come neap the Door, Deal my Word, 
and break off the Truce——and then expet——— 
| aa. his Cuagel. 
82. No, the Devil take me if I — 7 I have felt 
too __ what Fa * 2 I'Il ra- 
ther beat it back upon to m Ampbitryon, 
to ſee if he will acknowledge me for Sofia : if he does 
not, then Iam no longer his Slave; there's my Freedom 
dearly purchas d with a ſore Drubbing : if he does ac- 
knowledge me, then I am Sofia again; fo far tis tole- 
rably well: but then I ſhall have a ſecond D 
an unfortunate Ambaſſador as I am ; and that's in 
ble. 


for 


[Exit Soſia. 
Mercury alone. 
I have fobb'd off his Excellency pretty well. Now - 


let him return, e 1 
think too I have given Jupiter ſufficient Time for his 
Conſummation. b, he taken his Cue; and here 


init of th beſt Part of his Almightyſhip. 


SCENE U. Ws 


Enter Jupiter leading Alcmena, fre the by Phædra. 
Page, wah Torches before them. 


Jin. Thoſe Torches are ; Stand aloof: 


[To the P 
For, tho* they bleſs me with on heav'nly Sight. [ 22 ; 
would hide: 


They may diſcloſe the Secret 1 


* 


he comes as leiſurely, and as lank, as if he had empty'd_ 


i 
ͤ— — — — — ——— — 


— 


„%% AMUPHTTR-Y'0-8.; 
The Thebars muſt not know I have been here; 
* Crouds e me that I robb'd - 
"Theſe Moments m y publick. Charge 
To poet the thy defir'd Embrace : 22 
And I could wiſh: no Witneſs but thy ſelf; | 
For thou: thy ſelf art all I wiſh. to pleaſe. 

Aen. 2 Abſence, and ſo ſhort a Sta 
What, but one 1 One Ni 1 
Could only pay one Night of and Fears; 
And all the reſt are an uncancell'd * Sum ! 


755 15 et, my Lord. 
I muſt. 
75 Indeed you ſhall no — 
. Behold the ruddy 8 o'er yonder Hilß 
Tn the: Bother. of .che breakin Morn, * 
Tha kindle Day-light to this neather World. | 
Alem. No matter for the Day, it was but made 
To number out the Hours of buſy Men. a 
Let em be buſy ſtill, . 
And take their fill of anxious drudging Day: 
But you and I will draw our Curtains cloſe, 
Extinguiſh Day-light, and put out the Sun: 
Come back, my Lord, in faith you ſtrall. zetire; 
You have not yet lay lon n 
To warmyour widow'd: 
Phed. [ Aide. ] I find my Lord is an excellemt Schooþ 
mile, my Lady is fo — to repeat her Leſſon. 
Merc. | Alde.] That's a plaguy little Devil; what a 


roguiſh Eye the has ! I begin to like her ſtrangely ; ſhe's. 


the Perquiſite of my Place too ; for my Lady's Waiting-- 
woman 15 the proper Fees of my Lord's chief Gentle 
man. I have the Privilege of a God too; I can view her 
naked thro' all her Clothes Let me e Let me ſee: 
J have diſcover'd: ſomething that pleaſes me already. 
Fab. Let me not live but thou art all Enjoyment |! # 
80 charming and ſo ſweet, 
That not a: Night, but whole Eternit «+ 
Were well employ'd Te: 
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To love thy each Perfection as it ought. [a while. 
Alem.[ Kiſfong him. 9 PI bribe you with this Kiſs to ſtay 
Jup. ¶ Ki/ſing her. | A Bribe indeed that ſoon will bring 
But, to be juſt, I muſt reſtore your Bribe. [me back, 
How In 00s Sages! 
O I could kiſs 'em pale with Eagerneſs ! | 
So ſoft, by Heav*n, and ſuch a juicy Sweet, 
That ripen'd Peaches have not half the Flavour. ; 
Alm. Ye niggard Gods! you make our Lives too 
You fill 'em with Diſeaſes, Wants and Woes, - long: 
And only daſh em with a little Love; " 
Sprinkled by Fits, and with a ſparing Hand: 
ount all our Joys, from Childhood ev'n to Age, 
They would but make a Day of ey'ry V ear: 
Take back your ſev*nty Years, (the Stint of Life) 
Or ell be. kind, and cram the Quinteſen ; 
Of ſev'nty Years, into ſweet ſey'nty Days? 
den obo inſipi * 
ut yet one Scru pains me at my ang > 
I iis fo — that I —. bear 
To owe the Sweets of Love which 1 have tafted, ' _ 
To the ſubmiſſive Duty of a Wife :' | 
Tell me: and ſooth my Paſſion ere T go, © 
Thatin the kindeſt eee Night, A 
When you gave up your ſelf to Love : 
You thought not of a Husband, but 2 Lover. n 
Alem. But tell me firſt, why you would raiſe a Nluſa- 
Upon my Cheeks, by asking uch a Queſtion ? © 
I would ewe nothing to a Name ſo dull 
As bnd, but to a Lover all. s 
Alm. You ſhould have ask'd me then, when Loves 
And Privacy, had favour'd your Demand. [and Nightz -- 
 Fup. Lask it now, becauſe my Tendernels _ | 
Surpaſſes that of Husbands for their Wives. 
O that you-loy'd like me! then you would find 
A thouſand, thouſand Niceties in Love; | 
The common Love of Sex to Sex'is brutal: 
Rut Love refin'd will fancy to it ſelf . 
Millions of gentle Cares, and ſweet Dilquets & — 
. 5 \ 


The generous Lover holds by force of Arms; 


A virtuous and modeſt 1 


e urmurs, Ry our Lover's Part. 


— 
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The Manner of their Happineſs is all! | : 
In me (my charming Miſtreſs) you behold | 


A Lover that diſdains a lawful Title ; 


Such as of Monarchs to ſucceſſive Thrones ; 


And claims his Crown by C 
Alcm. Methinks you 


abet I give you all 


3 No, no, that very Name of ile and Marriage 
1 btn to the deareſt Sweets of Love: 
To pleaſe my Niceneſs you muſt {: | 
5 Lover from his mortal Foe, Husband. 
r 
your vigorous Warmth, your melting Sighs, 


Alem. 1 . 
. 
me as beſt may your 

Ju. There's Myltery of Love in all I y: 
Farewel ; and when you ſee your Husband next, 
2 3 ally: Phd. fallows ber; 
xeunt ju cm. /ever , 
12 + Sl J Now I ſhould follow him; but Love 
ba 20d for me, and made a lame God of 
Yet why ſhould I love this Pedra, She's Intereſt- 
ed, and a Jilt into the Bargain. Three thouſand Yeats 
hence, there will be a whole Nation of ſuch Women, 
in a certain Country that will be calld France; and 
there's a N 2 where the Men of that 
Country will be all Intereſt. Oh what a Gene- 1 
ration will that be, which the Men of the Iſland ſhall 
propagate out of the Women of the Continent! . 
Phædra Re-enters. 


And ſo much for Prophecy ; for ſhe's here again, and I 


muſt love her in ſpite of me, And fince I muſt, I have 
this Comfort, that the greateſt Wits are commonly the 
ſt Cullies ; becauſe neither of the Sexes can be wiſer 
ſome certain Parts about 'em will give *em leave. 
Phed: Well Sofa, „ Aer 
Marc. — rnd: 17 


ee 


Phed. 
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. Phad. 206 a reg n 
| Merc. A voluptuous Gormand 
Phed. But has he wherewithal to be volup- 
tuous, is he wealthy? 
3 He fas Juſtice as he uſcs, fleece the rich k 
bels, and bangs up the Peor 
I Phad. Then while he has Money he may make Lows 
to me. Has he ſent me no Token? 
| Merc. Ves, a Kiſs; and by the fame Token, I am 
to give it you, as a Remembrance from him, 
Phed. How now, Impudence ! A beggarly Serving: 
man preſume to kiſs me? 
_ Suppoſe I were a God, and ſhou'd make Love 
to you 
Phed. I wou'd firſt be ſatisfy”. whether were 2 
| poor God or a rich God. #$ 
z # Gag d6iy; WEIS Merchan- 
Phed. What the God of ſmall Wares, and Frippe» 
3 b 
Merc. [ WF 
e eo Er ys 
ney, or Jupiter in a r: there was a 
omen ! he had the Art of Love: vo 
think chat t Kings, or Gods either, get Miſtreſſes 
Faces? no tis the Gold and the Preſents 
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* . Al _— — 1 muſt tell you, 
. he m Eft 9h you. 
1 N And I maſt thee, ugly Sofia, n, 


wherewithal to be in Love. 
Merc. Ves, — = 1 
Phed. a mah Dodd 
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Phed. To rid my ſelf of that Devil of a poor Lover 
Since you are ſo — diſpos'd, I'll put you together, 
to exerciſe © your Fury upon your own Wedlock : What 
Bromia, I ſay, make haſte; here's a Veſſel of yours, full 
freighted, that's going off without paying Duties. 

erc. Since thou 2 2 let me ſteal Cuſtom, ſhe ſhalk 
have all the Cargo in the Wars ; but thou 
might ' ſt e lent — a Creek to ſmuggle in. 

Phed: Why, what have you gotten, good Gentleman 
Soldier, beſides a of tnaps her Fingers. 

Merc. When the y was „ 1 had the Plun- 
dering of a Tent. 

Phed. That's to ſay, a Houſe of Canvas, with Move- 
ables of Straw : make haſte, Bromia ——— 

Merc. But it was the General's own. Tent. 

© Phed. Youdurſt not fight Lm certain; and thereforg 
came laſt in, the rich Plunder was gone . befors 
hand. Will you come, Bromia ? 

Merc. Pr'ythee do not call fo loud: — x 
Goblet that holds a Gallon. 

Phed. Of what was that Goblet made ? anſwer quick- 
ly, for I am juſt calling loud —— Bro 


EE Of fan Gold. ] j cal alond, if thoudul 
not like the Metal. 


 Phed. Bromia. [For ery Anh. 

Mere. That ſtruts in this Faſhion, with Arms a 
Kimbo like a City Magiſtrate; and a 
Belly, like a H 
Now what iay you to that Preſent, Phardra ? 

2 WI. 71 75 con — 

erc pr”ythee ? 

" Phed. Why. - how to divide the Bufineſs 
take the Gift, and refuſe the Giver, thou art 
bly ugly and fo old. 


Mere. Lal. ] Now the Devil take upiter, for con 
"Ening me to this ungodl Shape 10 Day 
But Gripu + is 3 od and a 
 Phed. But Gr: Fefe af 0 Quality, and my L- 
dy's Uncle; and i n 
Lady. Hark, your Wiſe ! ſhe has ſent her * 


dn 


er 
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with Child of a Nille kin of Wins 
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fore her. I hear the 'Thunderclap already; there's a 
Storm ap 


4, "More. Yes. FE, Brewing: Ithink thee for i: O how 


I ſhou'd hate thee now, if I cou'd leave loving thee! . 
:. Phed. Not a Word of the dear Golden Goblet, as you 
hope for —— you know what, Sofia. 
| Merc. You give me Ho then 
 Phed. Not abſolutely Hope neither; "bin Gold is a 
great Cordial in Love Matters; and the more you apply 
of it, the better. [Ade] I am honeſt, that's cer- 
tain ; but when I weigh my Honeſty a againſt the Gob- 
— I am not quite reloly'd on which Side the Scale will 
[Exit Phædra. 
rm [Aloud] Farewell Phedra; remember me to 
my Wife, and tell her | 
Enter Bromia. £ | 
© Brom. Tell her what? Traytor ! that you are going 
away without ſeeing her. 
"Merc. That I am doing my Duty, and Rong: ay 
Maſter. 
Brom.'Umph.—ſo brisk too! your Maſter did his 
to my Lady before he parted : He cov'd leave his Army in 
the Lurch, and come galloping home at Midnight, tohave 
a lick at the Honey- ot ; and ſteal to Bed as quietly as a- 
ny Mouſe, I warrant you: My Maſter knew what be- 
long'd toa marry'd Life; but you, Sirrah — You Tren- 
cher-carrying Raſcal, you worſe than Punghill- Cock; 
that ſtood clapping your Wings and crowing without 
Doors, when you ſhould have been at Rooſt, you Villain;— 
Merc. Hold your Peace, Dame Partlet,and leave your 
Cackling : My Maſter charg'd me to ſtand Centry with- 
ont Doors. 
Brom. My Maſter! I dare ſwear thou bel yt him; 
my Maſter's: more a Gentleman then to lay El un- 
reaſonable Command upon a poor diſtreſſed marryd 
Couple, and aſter ſuch an Abſence too. No, there's 
1 between my Maſter and thee, -thoa 
"Mey. No more than there- is betwixt my Lady and 
you, — You and I have had our time in a Civil wy, 
Spoulte, 
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and much good. Love hes been betwixt us ; but 
we have been marty*d*fifteen Years, I take it; and that 


hoighty roighty Buſineis ought, in Conſcience, to be 


3 Marry come up, my ſauey Companion! Inn 
neither old, nor ugly enough to have that ſaid to me. 
Merc. - - Bur will you han Reaſon, Bromia? My _ 
and my are yet in a manner Bride and Brid 
tins Moon ſtill: do but think in 
ene ade — gow . to ſee two venera- 
ble o marri ople n together, 
fine 1 42 
Brom. How now, Traitor, dar' thou maintain that 
Tam paſt che Age of having fine Things ſaid to me ? 
an my Dear; but certainly I am paſt the 
in 
' rom. I Thou deſerv'ſt not to be vol d with a Woman 
of Hencur, as I am, thou perjur'd Villain. 6 
Merc. Ay, you are too much a Woman of Honour, to 
my Sortow; many a poor Husband wou'd be glad to 
compound for leſs Honour in his Wiſe, and more 
Pfytkee be but Horieſt and continent in thy Tongue, and 
do thiy worſt with every Thing elſe about thee. 
Brom. Thou Wou'dRt have a Woman of the Town, 
wou dſt thou! to be always ſpeaking my Husband fair, 


FR 


to maler him digeſt His Cuckoldom more eaſily : Wou dit 
thou be a Wittal, with a Vengeance to thee? Tam re- 


ſol vd Pl ſcour thy Hide for that Word. - 
[ Holds up her Ladle at him. 
Narr. Tho wilt not firike thy Lord and 'Husband, 
wilt thon ? 7 


Bip: Sirice thou wilt none of the Meat, "tis but Juſtice | 


1 ao ei 
7 


g about. 22 
— 25 Am] nay, ed tis time to 
aſe with my enchanted Rod before Lam difgrac'd 


Shoulder with it. 


Brom. 
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charm her 


[Placks out bis Caductus, and firikes ber upon the 
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Drom. What, art nft 

Wife ?'Il make —— . Pit, de, 

the Rogue bewitch'd me ! I gro dull and 2 87 
ſudden I can neither ftir Hand nor Foot - 8 
am juſt like him; I have loſtthe Uſe of al my—Metn- 
bers — [Yawning.] ! can't fo much as Wag my 
Tongue — neither, and that's the laſt live ing Part a- 
bout a—— Woman - [Falls down. 

Mercury albne. 

Lord, what have I ſuffer d, for being but a couriterſeit 
marry'd Man one Day ! If ever 1 chme to this Houſe;as 
a Husband again then and yet that then Was a 
Lye too —— For while I am in Love with this young 
Giply, Phedra, I muſt return = Bat le thou 
there, thou Type of Ju; thou that want'ſt 
of her Tongue, but the Immortality. If Fupiter ever N 
let thee ſet Foot in Heaven, Jus will have a 
Second of thee ; and there will never be a fair Day in 
Heaven or Earth after it. 

For two ſuch Tongues will break the Poles aſunder; 
[Exit Mercury. 


Aer CB ET 
SCENE, befor: Amphitryon's Palace. 
- Amphitryon and Soſia. 


Anph. N OW Sirr#h;follow me into the Houſe;thou 
ſhalt be convint d at thy own Coſt, Villain ! 
What horrible Lyes haſt thou told me! ſach Improd⸗ dil. 
ties, ſuch Stuff, ſuch N onſenſe! — _ the op 
with two long Horns, that frighted - Eig, 
the Devil at the Stone=catter's, are Thi 
S/. Jam but x Slave, ae! yourate Miiier; En 
Man * when rich Man is pleas*d'to con- 
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tradi him: but as ſure as this is our Houſe ——— - 
Anpb. So ſure tis thy Place of Execution. Thou art 
not made for Lying neither. r 
80 /. That's certain; for all my Neighbours ſay I 
have an honeſt Face; or elſe they would never call me 
Cuckold, as they do. a | 
Amph. I mean thou haſt not Wit enough to make a 
Lye that will hang together: thou haft ſet up a Trade, 
that thou haſt not Stock enough to manage: O that I 
had but a Crab- tree Cudgel for thy ſake! 
_ So. How a Cudgel, ſaid you! the Devil take Jupites 
for inventing that hard-hearted, mercileſs, knobby Wood. 
Amph. The Bitterneſs is yet to come : thou haſt had 
but a __ Doſe of 3 , 
Sof. I was never at 3 Phyfick ; and my 
Stomach wambles at the very Thoug del "it : Bat, if I 
muſt have a ſecond Beating, in Conſcience let me ftrip 
firſt, that I may ſhow you the black and blue Streaks 
upon my Sides and Shoulders. I am ſure I ſuffer d them 
in your Service. | E. 
Amph. To what Purpoſe wou'dſt thou ſhow them ? 
Se. Why to the Purpoſe that you may not ſtrike me 
—_— ſore Places; and that as he beat me the laſt 
Night croſs- ways, ſo you wou'd pleaſe to beat me long- 
ways, to make clean Work on't, that at leaſt my Skin 
may look like Checquer-work. | 
Ampb. This Requeſt is too reaſonable to be refus'd; 
put, that all Things may!be done in Order, tell me over a- 
- the ſame Story, with all »the Circumſtances of thy 
ommiſhon : that a Blow may follow in due Form for 
every Lye. To Repetition, Rogue, to Repetition. | 
Sof. No, it ſhall be all a Lye if you pleaſe, and I'll | 
eat my Words to ſave my Shoulders. | 
| 58 Ay, Sirrah, now you find you are to be diſ- 
'd: but tis too late: to Repetition, Rogue, to 
on. 
1 4 With all my Heart, to any Repetition but the 
Cudgel : but wou'd you be pleas'd to anſwer ime one ci- 
vil Queſtion? Am I to uſe Complaiſance to you, as to a 
great Perſon, that will have all Things ſaid Your, gon 
54 8 ay; 
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Way UE e Tre bogs, 2h. 
out the Ceremony of a farther Beating ? 8 

Anpb. Nothing but the Truth, and he whole Tram; 
ſo help thee Cud \ hy 

8, That's a d Concluſion of a Sentence: but 
fince it muſt be fo —— Back and Sides, at N own | 

the dusky Canopy © tinveloping e Hemiſphere. . 
Ly [ Strikes | him. Jmprimis, For Fuſtian: — 


now pr 

$f. 1 ftand correfted : 2 lain Proſe then, I went 
drkling, and whi my ſelf from | 
afraid ; mumbling C E Fan wy Troth, for being - 
ſent at ſuch an unnatural Time of Night. 

Amph. How, Sirrah, e ons 2 
Wr take to frites. 

Hold, Sir — pray confider, i li not un- 

onable, to ſtrike me for telling the whole Truth, when 
you commanded me: PII fall inte my old 1 of 
Lying again, if this muſt come of plain Dealin ng: 

Amph. To avoid Impertinences, make an End of your 
Journey; and come to the Houſe : what found you there 
a God's Name? 

o/. I came thither in no God's Name at all, bot in x 
the 's Name; I found before the Door a iwingin 
Fellow, with all my Shapes and Features, and dccourred 
alſo in my Habit. F 

"_ Who was that Fellow ? | 0 

So. Who ſhou'd it be, but another Sia] a certain 
Ein CE N 1 
prot Xo a Word, as well as I Sofa; as being 

m the Port, upon ds a yan, | 


| 908 Abſurdities are theſe ? 1 
Sof. G Lord, O Lord, what  Abſurditics ! as plain as 


before me, me. Lou won't give a Man Leave to ſpeak 
poetically now: or elſe I wou'd fay, that 1 was artiv'd 
at the Door, juſt before I came thither. 


 Ampbh. D 
. VI. 1 of 


- 


194 Au rnhIT ANON. 


or Madneſs in thee. Leave your Buffooning and Lying» 
I am not in Humour to bear it, Sirrah. | 
Sia. I wou'd you ſhou'd know I ſcorn a Lye, and am 
a Man of Honour in every thing, but juſt Fighting. I 
tell you once again. in plain Sincerity, and Simplicity of 
Heart, that before laſt Night I never took my ſelf but 
for one ſingle individual Sia; but, coming to our Door, 
I wund my felf I know not how divided, and as it were 
ſplit into two Sofas. - PT EIN | 
"Amph. Leave Buffooning : I ſee you wou'd make 
me laugh, but you play the Fool ſcurvily. . 
Se. That may be: but if I ama Fool, I am not the 
only Fool in this Company. * 53 
Amph. How now, Impudence ! I ſhall — 
So/. Be not in Wrath, Sir: I meant not you: I can- 
122 be the only Fool; for if I am one Fool, I 
mu inly be two Fools ; becauſe, as I told you, I 
am double. | I 
 Amph. That one ſhou'd be two, is very probable! 
So. Have you not. ſeen a Sixpence iplit into two 
Halves, by ſome ingenious School-boy ;_ which bore on 
either Side the Impreſſion of the Monarch's Face? | 
Now, as thoſe Moieties were two Three-pences, and yet 
in Effect but one Six-pence. —_ .. | 
An No more of your villainous Tropes and Figures, 
: of Nay, if an Orator muſt be diſarm'd of his Simi- 


Amph. A Man had need of Patience, to endure ths f | 
= Gibberiſh ;. be brief, and come to a Conclufion. . 
| 8o/. What wou'd you have, Sir? I came thither, but 
\ | the t other I was there before me; for that there was two 

Fs, is as certain, as that I have two Eyes in this Head 
of mine. This J, that am here, was weary: the g 

Cother I was freſh: this I was peaceable, and t other 

vas a heftoring Bully 7. | 

Aub. And thou ſt I ſhou'd believe thee ? 

-  Sof. No, I am not ſo unreaſonable: for I cou'd never 

have believ'd it my ſelf, if I had not been well beaten 

into it: But a Cudgel, you know, is a convincing Ar- 
gament in a brawny Fiſt : What ſhall I ſay, but | 


ace £3, was 


ö 
ö 
; 


Anrarrtityfon rg 
was compell'd at laſt to acknowledp! my ſelf! T found 
that he was very I, without Ran rh or Deceit. 


Beſides, I view'd my ſelf; as in a Mirror: from Head to 


Foot: He was handſome, of a noble Preſence, a charm- 
ing Air, looſe and free in all his Motions, And ſaw he 
was ſo much I, that I ſhou'd have Reaſon to be better 
ſatisfied with my own Perſon, if lis Hands had not been 
2 little of the heavieſt. | | 
Amph. Once again to a Concluſion: Say you paſs'd 


by him, and entred into the Houſe. 


Sof. I am a Friend to Truth, and ſay no ſuch Thing: 
He defended the Door, and I could not enter. | 
Amph. How, not enter? . 1 
Seſ. Why, how ſhou'd T enter? unleſs I were a Spright 
to glide by him, and ſhoot my ſelf through Locks, and 
Bolts, and two Inch Boards ? 
Amph. O Coward ! Didſt thou not attempt to paſs ? 
Se. Yes, and was repuls'd and beaten for my Pains. 
 Amph. Who beat thee? _ ak. 
So. beat Me. | 
 Amph. Didſt thou beat thy ſelf? 
So/. I don't mean J, here: but the abſeut Me beat me 
here preſent. | ' 
, There's no End of this intricate Piece of Non- 
So/. Tis only Nonſenſe, _ it who ama 
poor Fellow ; but it wou'd be , and ſubſtantial 
Senſe, if a Great Man faid it, that was back'd with a Title, 
and the Eloquence of Ten Thouſand Pounds a Year. 
Amph. No more: but let us enter: Hold; my Aleme- 
*a is coming out, and has prevented me ! how ſtrangely 


will ſhe be ſurpriz'd to ſee me here, ſo anexpetedly ! 


Enter Alcmena and Phædra. 


O Heaven! | | | 22 bim. 
Amph. Thoſe Heav'ns, and all the bleſt Inhabitant:, 
: [ Saluting her. 


Grant, that the fweet Rewarder of wy Pains 25 
9 1 Lay 
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Ma ail be kind, as on our Nu Night. 

; 2 So ſoon return'd! _ 111 . 

, Amph. So ſoon return'd ! Is this my Welcome home? 


Feri back, 


So ſoon return an ſaysI am come wih 
This is no 24 7 ge of deſiring Love: 
Love reckons 7 for Months, and Days for Years; 
And every little Abſence is an Age. 
Alem. What ſays my Lord? 
Ampb. No, my Alemena, no: 
True Love by its Impatience meaſures Time, 
And the dear Object never comes too ſoon. 
Alem. Nor ever came you ſo, nor ever ſhall : 
But you your ſelf are chang d from what you were, 
PalPd in Deſires, and ſurſeited of Bliſs; 
Not ſo I met you at your laſt Return; 
When yeſternight I flew.into your Arms,, 
And 7 ted in your warm Embrace. 7 5 
Amph. How's this ? | 
 Alcm. Did not my Soul ev'n ff kle at my Eyes, 
And ſhoot it ſelf into your much bv d Boſom'? | 
' Tid I not tremble with Exeeſs of oy? 
Nay _— with Pleaſure at your ſight, 
With ſuch inimitable Proofs of Paffion, 
As no falſe Love could feign! 
Amph. What's this you tell me?: 
Alem. Far ſhort of Truth, by Heav' nd . cf 
And you return'd thoſe Proofs with Uſury; 5 
And left me, with a Sigh, at Brrak of Day. | 
Have you forgot? 

Anbb. Or have you dreamt, Alma, 7 
Perhaps ſome kind, revealing 8 
1 Has whiſper' d, in your Sleep, the p pleaſing. News 

| Of my Return; and you. believ'd it real! 1 
Perhaps too, in your Dream, you us d ms. kindlys of 

And my. preventing Image reap'd the Joys. , | 

You meant awake to me. gh 

Alem. Some melancholy: Vapour, ſure, has Erd 

Your Brain, Anpbitryon, * iſturb'd your Senſe: 


Or * ſo Wie, 
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But you might yet remember ; and not force 

An honeſt Bluſh into my glowing Cheeks, 

For that which lawful Marriage makes no Crime. 
Amph. I thank you for my melancholy Vapour. 
Alen. Tis but a juſt Requital for my Dream. 5 
Phed. I find my Maſter took. too ah of the Crea- 

ture laſt Night, [ Ade. ] and now is angling for a Quarrel, 

that no more may be expected from him te Night, when 
he has no Aſſets. [In the mean time Amph . and Alc. 
walk by themſelves, and frown at each other as they meets. 

* Amph. You dare not juſtify it to my Face. 

Alem. Not what? 

Anob. That I return'd before this Hour. 

Alem. You dare not, ſure, deny you came laſt N e 
And ſtaid- till Break of Day. 

" Amph. O Impudence ! — Why Sofia 4 
Sof. Nay, I fay nothing; for all Things here may go 
by Enchantment (as they did with me) for ought I know. 

Alem. Speak, Phedra, Was he here ? 

' Phed. You know Madam, I am but a Cbamber und 
and by my Place, I am to forget all that was done over. 


Night in Love-Matters, —= unleſs my Maſter pleaſe to & > [ 


Tub up my Memo with another Diamond. 
' Amph. Now in che Name of all the Gods, A/cmene,. 
A little EE your ſcatter'd Thoughts, 
3 what you _ ſaid. * . 8 
Alem. Iweigb'd it well, Ampbit ere 
And ſhe, and > FOR all he Saves cad Servnakd 7 Servants, 
Can witneſs they beheld you, 14 55 you came. 
r Fool] 
T came to know your Fight, yeur Vio 
The Death of Prerelas 3 in We Combat 
And farther, A NE Fg jews.) 
The Spoils of him you flew?” 
Amph. This is amazing 
8 . 
Alem. b e 


You ſee I wear em; look. 


Anpb. Now anſwer, 17 
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> 4 Yes, now I can anſwer with a ſafe Conſcience, as 
to that Point; all the reſt may be Art Magick, 2 
for the Diamonds, here they are, under Cuſtody. 

Alem. Then what are theſe upon my Arm? [To Sofia, 

Se. Flints, or Pebbles, or ſome ſuch Trumpery of 
enchanted Stones. 

Phed. They ſay, the Proof of a true Diamond is to 
glitter in the Dark: I think my Maſter had beſt take 
my my Lact N By- corner, and oy whoſe Diamond 

will ſparkle 

So/. Vet now I think ont, Madam, 4id not a certain 
Friend of er reſent 5 to you ? 

Alem. What 

Sof. Why another & , one that made himſelf Se 
in my deſpite, and alſo nſofiated me. 

. Sirrah, leave your nauſeous Nonſenſe ; break 
the Seal, and take out the Diamonds. 

75 More Words than one to a Bargain, Sir; I thank 
you: That's no part of Prudence for me to commit Bur- 
wart bo ante ena Do you look firſt upon the Signet, 

in your 8 whether the the Seals be not 
as firm as when you Cape the Wax apa them. | 


4 The Signature is firm. 

4 Then take the Si into your own 1 
and open it; for I will ] ene 
Peril. [ Grwing him the Cas 


Ampb. o Heay'ns! here's nothin but an empty Space, 
the Neſt where they were laid. [ Breaking open the Seal. 
Sof. Then if the Birds are flown, the Fault's not mine ; 
here has been fine g Work; or elſe the Jewel, 


knowing to whom it ſhou'd be given, took on to 


F e that 


me Can this be poſſihle! 

IO es, poſſible: You, my Lord A , 
y have broug aide forth another You m 2 
9 as . as 1 Sofia have brought forth another Me 


Sofia ; and our Diamonds may have procreated theſe 
Diamonds, and fo we are all three double 


Is 


Phed. If this be true, Ley my epi E 
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another golden Goblet; and then they may carry dou- 


ble u Afede.. 

2 ty Lord, I have ſtood flent, out of Werder 
What you cou'd wonder at, 

Amph. A chilling Sweat, a damp of 2 Le. 
Hangs on my Brows, and clams upon my Lim 
I fear, and yet I muſt be ſatisfy d: 

And to be ſatisfy d, I muſt diſſemble. 
Alen. Why muſe you fo, and murmur to your ſelf? 
If you repent your Bounty, take it back. 

Aud. Not ſo; but, if you pleaſe, relate what paſt 
At our laft Interview. 

Alem. That Queſtion wou'd infer you were not here. 

Amph. I ſay not ſo; f 
I only wou'd refreſh my Memo 
And have my Reaſons to defire 

Phed. 80 r pres E. wan Bak 
mination of 2 t Belly before a Magiſtrate. 

Alcm. The Story is not von know I met you, 
Kiſs'd you, and preſsd you ole within my Arms, 
ys - „ Lore. 

cou'd have Kindneſs. 
Adi Chat 4 17 We E. 
Alem. You frain'd me with a Maſculine Embrace 3” 
As you wou'd ſqueeze my Soul out. 
Amph. Did I fo? 
Alem. You did. 
EE 'Confound thoſe Arms dat were ſo ki dn ge 

Alem. You wou'd not ſtay Ken 
of your Drouſineſs, and want of natural Reſt— 

Amph. Made haſte to Bed: Ha, was't not ſo? Goon 
Aale] And tab me with each Syllable thou ſpeak'f}. 

Phed. So, N 

Alen. I have no more to ſay. 

Amph. Why, went we not to Bed ? 

Alcm. Why not ? 

Is it a Crime for Husband and for Wife 

To go to Bed, my Lord ? | 
- Perfidious Woman! eee 

14 . Moms 
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<-% Ungrateful Man ! 
Amph, She juſtifies it too ! 
Alm. I need not juſtify : Of what am I accu sd 
Bagh, Of that Prodi of Kindneſs _ - 
'Giv'n to another, and uſurp'd from me. 
So bleſs me Heavn, if ſince my firſt Departure, 
J ever ſet my Foot upon this Threſhold. 
So am I innocent of all thoſe Joys, 
And dry of thoſe'Embraces. 
Alem. Then I, it feems, am falſe! _ ; 
Anob. As ſurely falſe, as what thou fay'ſt is true. 
Alen. I have betray'd my — and my Loved? 
And am a foul Adultreſs ? a 
Anpb. What thou art, 

Thou ſtand'ſt condemn'd to be, 1 
Alm. Go, thou unworthy Man : for ever go: 
Na more my Hlusband : go Thou baſs Impoftor ; 
"Who tekſt x a vile Prefence to taint my Fame; 

And, — 1 — leave, 7 ruin me. 

Enj wiſh' d Divorce: 1 will not plead 

en, of this Crime: 
a not ; ſpit thy Venom; do thy workt : 
But know, the more thou wou'dft Io my Vine, 
= Linen laid in open Air, 
—_— the more, and whiten tothe View.. 
Amph. Tis well thou art prepar'd for thy Divorce 
thou too, that after this Affront, 

TH, foul Indignity, done to my Honour, 
Divorcement is but petty tion: 

But, fince thou haft, with Impudence, affirm'd 

My falſe Return, and brib'd my Slaves to vouch it. 
"The Truth ſhall, in the Face of Thebes, be clear d; 
Thy Uncle, the Companion of my Voyage, 

And all the Crew of Sea- men ſhall be brought, 
Who were embark'd, and came with me to Land, 

Nor parted, till I reach'd this curſed Door: 

So ſhall this Viſion of my late Return 
Stand a detected Lye ; and woe to thoſe 
Who thus betray'd my Honour. 

Sof. Sir, ſhall I wait on,you-? 


* 
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" mw —_ I [wilt 271 80 Expect me here. 
— 2 [Exit Amphitryon: 
[To Alcmens) 
Alem. Oh! Nothing now can pleaſe me: 
Darknck, and Solitude, and Si 1 and Tears, 
And all th r Train o Grief, 
Attend my for ever — © [Exit Alcmena:- 
80% WIe! I ſhou'd lye now, and ſay we have been 
here before? I'nover faw ziy Good that cane cf —— 
Trath. [ Aide. 
 Phed. He makes no more Advances to me: 1 | 
a little to ſuſpeR, that my Gold Goblet 1 r 
"Gs Yes, 'tis reſoly'd, I will lye abominably, againſt 
the Light of my own * 1 LO ſuppoſe the 
other Sofa has been here: ſtrong Dog has 
not only beaten me, but ER predominant upon 
my Wife, and mo y miſus Aber Now, by aſk- 
ing certain Queſtions, of her, with a-Side- Wind, I may 
come to underſtand ' ow Squares go; and whether my 
Nuptial Bed be violated. DL A cdl. 
| Phed. Moſt certainly he has learn'd Impudence of his 
Maſter, and will deny his being here ; but that-ſhall not 
ſerve his Turn, to cheat me of my Preſent! — [ Afide. 
Why Sega! What in a brown Study? 
Sof. A little cogitabund, or ſo ; concerning this diſmal - 
Revolution in our Family. 
Phed. But that ſhou'd not make you neglect your 
Duty to me, your Miſtreſs. 
S/ Pretty Soul: I wou'd thou wert; upon Condition 
that old Bromia were fix Foot under Ground. 
* Phaed. What! isall-your hot Courtſhip to me dwindl'd 
into a poor unprofitable Wiſh? You may remember, I 
did not bid you abſolutely deſpair. 
So/. No, for all Things yet may. be accommodated, 'in- 
an amieable Manner, betwixt my Maſter and my Lady. 
 Phzd. I mean, to the Buſineſs, betwixt you and me 
Sof. Why, I hope we two never quarrel d? ' 
Phed. Muſt I remember you of a certain Promiſe that | 
Ju made me at our laſt Parting g | 


SES 8. 
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Sof. Op, when. 7 OT PL NRA ſhou'd 
ſtill be praiſing thy Beauty to Judge Gripus, and 
noe} = 412-4” fr pt — 
Phed. No, I mean the Buſineſs betwixt you and me 
this Morning — that you promis'd me Fs | 
Seſ. That I promis'd thee — I find it now: That 
ſtrong Dog, my Brother Sia, has heen here before me, 
and made Love to her. — e 
Phed, You are conſidering, whether or no you ſhould 
your Promiſe | 
Sof. That I ſhou'd,keep my Promiſe.— The Truth on't 
5s, ſhe's N Morſel than old Bromia. [Afide, 
Pbæd. And 
Mar ner, and as it were, and in ſome Senſe 
Seſ. In a Manner, and as it were, and in ſome Senſe, 
thou ſay ſt ?—1 find, the ſtrong Dag has only tick1'd 
up her Imagination, and not enjoy : ſo that with 
my own «4% perform the Sweetneſs of his 
Function with her. | | [ 2 
No, ſweet Creature, the Promiſe ſhall not be broken ; 
but what I have undertaken, I will perform like a Man 
of Honour. | 7 [Ze ber. 


Phed. Then you remember the Preliminaries of the 


Preſent | © 
Sof. Yes, yes, in groſs I do remember ſomething ; 
buy this nr the Family * 2 ſtupi- 
fy'd my Memory: Some pretty we choſe, I warrant 
3 Emme gas Sa Toy, va. , 
Phed. You may call a Gold Goblet, a Toy: But I 
put a greater Value upon your Preſents. h | 
Seſ. A Gold Goblet, ſay'ſt thou! Yes, now I think 
on't, it was a kind of a Gold Goblet; as a Gratuity a- 
ter Conſummation. LiF 
Phed. No, no; I had rather make ſure of one Bribe 
before-nand, than be promis'd ten Gratuities. 
Sa. Yes, now I remember, it was, in ſome Senſe, a 
Gold Goblet, by way of Earneſt ; and it contain'd— 
 Phgd. One large — | 
Sof. How, one large | 
Phed. Gallon. * | 
——- I Sof. 


had rather you ſhou'd break it, in a 
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So. No; that was ſomewhat too large, in Conſci- 
ence : It was not a whole Gallon ; but it may contain, 
reaſonably ſpeaking, one large — Thimble- full: But 
Gallons and Thimble-fulls are ſo like, that in ſpeaking, 
I might eafily miftake them. | +f 4:57 
Phed. Is it come to this? Out Traitor! ee 
So. I had been a Traitor, indeed, to have betray'd 
thee to the ſwallowing of a Gallon : but a Thimble-full 
of Cordial-water is eaſily ſipt off: and then, this ſame 
Goblet is ſo very light too, it will be no Burden, to 
carry it about with thee in thy Pocket. 
Phed. O Apoſtate to thy Love! O perjur'd Villain? 
1 Ester Bromia. ban 
What are you here, Bromia / I was telling him his on: 
I was giving him a Rattle for his Treacheries to you, his 
Love: You ſee I can be a Friend, upon Occaſion, + © 


Brom. Ay, Chicken, I never doubted of thy Kindneſs: + 


but, for this Fugitive — this Rebel — this Miſcreant 
So/. A kind Welcome, to an abſent Lover, as I have 
n * 


e Return; when you us'd me ſo barbarouſiy this 

orning. | 

Sof. The tother Sofia has been with her too; and has 

us'd her barbarouſly : barbarouſly, that is to ſay, uncivil- 

ly: and uncivilly, I am afraid that means . 
Phed. You had beſt deny you were here this Morn- 

ing! And by the ſame Token _ 

3 Nay, no more Tokens, for Heaven's Sake, dear 
dra. | We” 
Now muſt I ponder with my ſelf a little, whether it be 
better for me to have been here, or not to have been 
here this Morning. . [Alu. 

| Enter a Servant. f abt: 
Serv. Phædra, my Lord's without; and will not enter 
till he has firſt ſpoken with you, [ Exit Servant. 
Phed. [To him in private ] Oh, that I cou'd ſtay to 
help worry thee for this Abuſe ; but the beſt on't is, I 
leave thee in good Hands —— 


Brew. Ay; and a kind Greeting you gave me, at 


* — Fare. - 
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=———Farewel Thimble, To him, Bremizs:. 
| | Exit Phadra. 


Brom. No; you did not beat me, put me into a 
Swoon, and deprive me of the natural Uſe of my Tongue 
for a long half Hour: you did not beat me down with 
your little Wand: But I ſhall teach you to uſe your Rod | 
another Time I ſhall. 

Sof. Put her into a Swoon, with my little Wand, and | 
Þ forth: That's more than ever I could do. Theſe are | 
terrible Circumſtances, that ſome Sa or other has been | 
here: Now, if he has litterally beaten her, Grammercy, 
Brother |Sofia ; he has but done, what T wou'd have | 
done, if I had durſt: But I am afraid it was only a | 
damn'd Love-figure ;- and that the Wand that laid her 
aſleep, might fignify the Peace: maker. Ee. 
Brom. Now you are ſnuffling up on a cold t, 
for ſome pitifal Excuſe: I know you: Twenty to one, ; 
but you will plead a Drunkenneſs: You- are us'd to be 
Pot-valiant. b | 
S/. T was pumping, and I thank her, ſhe has invent - 
ed for me — Yes, Bromia, I muſt confeſs I was exalted; 
and, poſſibly, I might ſcour upon thee, or. perhaps be a 


little more familiar with thy Perſon, by the way of Kind-.- C 
neſs, than if I had been ſober : but, pr'ythee, inform me 
what 1 did; that I may confider what Satisfaction I am { 
to make thee.. 

Brom. Are you there at your Dog-tricks ! You wou'd' 
be forgetting wou'd you? like a drunken Bully that af - | 
fronts over Night, and; when he is call'd to Account, j 


the next Morning, remembers nothing of the Quarrel ; 

And asks — to avoid Fighting. V | 

20 Sof. By Bacchus, I was overtaken ; but I ſhou'd be 
I  Ioth that I committed any Folly with thee. 

Brom. Tam fure, I my ſelf awake all Night, that 


I did, in Expectation of your Coming. Crying. | 
Seſ. But what A did I thee, when I ( 
came? | 
Brom. You know well enough, to my Sorrow; but | 
that you play the Hypocrite. | 


Bram. 


L 


_ - Sof. 1 warrant, I was monſtrous kind to- thee. — þ 
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Brom. Yes, monſtrous kind i : Vou never ſaid a 


truer Word : for, when I came to kiſs you, you pulPd. 
away your Mouth, and turn'd your Cheek. to me. 


Seh. Good. * 
Brom. How, Good ! Here's fine Impudence: He jaf: 
1165 — 


Seſ. Ves, I do juitify, that I turn'd my Cheek, like a 
pen Ft that my Breath might not offend. ee: 
r,, now I remember, 1 had eaten Garlick. 
for you, or againſt you: but, to mend the Matter, you 
never ſpoke one civil Word to dba Bi TU 1 
Stock, without Senſe or Motion. | 

So/.. Yet better. | [did 

Brom, Aſter which, I lovingly invited” you to 
your Place in your Nuptial Bed, Os Lo re 
mony oblige you: and you inhumanly refus'd me. , 

Sof. Ay, there's the main Point of the Buſineſs !” Art 
thou morally certain, that I refus'd thee ?* Look me 
now in the. Face, and ſay I did not commit Matrimony: 
with thee F . 

Brom. I wonder how thou canſt look me in the Face, 
after. that Refuſal! 

Sof: Say it once again, that T did not feloniouſly come 
to Jed to thee ! 

Brom. No, thou cold Traitor, chou know'ft thou didſt 


not. 
| Ti: Beſt ef all; "ens deu done ef me in ab. 


Brant What, do you inſult upon me too? 

S/. No, I do not 7 fall upon you; but 
* But what ? How was it diſcreetly done then ?: 

Sof. Beeauſe it is the receiv'd Opinion of Phyſicians, . 
that nothing but puling, Chitts, and Booby-Fools are pro- 
created in Drunkenn 

Brom: A receiv'd Opinion, Snivel-guts ! I'll be judg'd 
by all the Marry'd Women of this Town, if any one of 
'em has receiv'd it: The Devil take the Phyficians, - tor 
meddling in our Matters : If a Huſband will be _— 


* 
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them, there are five Weeks of Abſtinence in Dog dy. 


too ; for fear a Child that was 
born juſt nine Months after, 
Kitten. * | 
of. Let the Phyſicians alone; 
whatever the World ſays of em. But, for a certain 
Reaſon, that I beſt know, I am glad that Matter end- 
ed ſo fairly and peaceably betwixt us. 5 
Brom. Yes, twas very fair and peaceably ; to ftrike 2 
Woman down, and beat her moſt outrageouſly. _ 
Sof. Is it poſſible that I drubb'd thee ? 
| Brom. I find your Drift : You wou d fain be provoki 
me to a new Trial now: But, faith, you bring 
to no more Handy-blows : I ſhall make bold to truſt to 


t in Auguſt, ſhou'd be 
be blear -ey'd, like a 


my Tongue hereafter: You never durſt have offer'd ta 
hold up a Finger againſt me, till you went a Trooping. 


Se. Then I am a Couqueror : And I laud my own 
Courage: This Renown I have atchiey'd by Seldierſhip 
and Stratagem. Know your Duty, Spouſe, hencefor- 
ward, to your ſupream Commander.  [Strutting. 

Enter Jupiter and Phædra, attended by Muſicians 

A 4 5 

Pbæd. Indeed I wondred at your quick Return. 
Fu. Ewa ſo Almighty Love will have it, Phedra ; 
And the ſtern Goddeſs of ſweet- bitter Cares, 
Who bows our Necks beneath her brazen Yoke. 


IT wou'd have mann'd my Heart, and held it out; 


But, when I thought of what I had poſſeſt; 
Thoſe Joys, that never end, but to begin, 

O, I am all on fire to make my Peace: 

And die, Jove knows, as much as I can die, 


Till I am reconcil'd. 


Phed. I fear twill be in vain. 
Jap. "Tis difficult: 
But 1 impoſſible to Love ; 
To Love like mine: for I have prov'd his Force, 
And my Alcmena too has felt his Dart. 
If I ſubmit, there's Hope. 
Phed. "Tis poſſible I may follicit for you.” 
Jap. But wilt thou promiſe me to do thy * 4 
, Als 


are honeſt Men, - 
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Pd. W 1 . e nung begin 
To [Cure bing 

up. I wo VS t be angrateful. 

Phed. Well; I'll try to bring her to the Window: 
You ſhall have a fair Shoot at her: e 
down, you are a good Mark's-Man. 

up. That's all I aſk : 
And I will ſo reward t hee, gentle . 


* 


Phed. What, with Cats- guts and Rofin !, This n 


zs but a lamentable, empty Sound. 


Jip. Then there's a Sound "7 pleaſe thee better. 


ber a Purſe. 


Phed. Ay, there's ſomethin W in this Sound. 


mn ulick of Chiu, Chink. 


[To Phæd. 
up. Go Sofia round our Thebes - 
To Polidas, to Tranio, and to Gripus, EY 
Companions of our War; invite em all | 
To join their Pray'rs to ſmooth Alemena's\Brow ; 
And, with a ſolemn Feaſt, to crown the Day. 

Sof [Taking Jupiter about the Knees ] Let me em- 
brace you, Sir — [Jupiter puſhes him away.] Nay, you 
muſt give me leave to-expreſs my Gratitude; I have 
not eaten, to ſay eating, nor drunk, to ſay drinking, ne- 
ver fince our villainous Encamping ſo near the Enemy : 


'Tis true, 1 ſcap'd the. Bloody-Flux, becauſe I had ſo 


little in my Bowels to come out; and I durſt let no- 


thing go, in Conſcience, becauſe I had nothing ta 


„ ee is 4. 
Vou, Bromia, ſee that ings be prepar 
WII d that Magnificence, as if ſome God 
Were Gueſt, or Maſter here. | 

Sof. Or rather, as much as if twenty Gods were to 
be Gueſts, or Maſters here. | 

Brom. That you may eat for to Day, and to Morrow. 

Sof. Or, rather again. for to Day and Yeſterday ; and 
as many Months backward, as I am indebted to my 
own Belly. 

Jap. Away both of yon. 

[ E-xeunt Soſia and Bromia feverally. 


b. 
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b. New Thave pack'd him hence; thou, other dz 
. — thou art not preſent, hear ſt my Van 


| 3 attend me at my Call, 


And to ſupply his Place. 
Enter Mercury to Jupiter, Alcmena and Phædra 
. appear aboue 

Tip. See, ſhe appears: 


o 


[Seeing Alcmeng, 


This is my Bribe to Phadra; when I made 
This Gold, I made a greater God than Joe, A 


And gave my own Omnipotence away. „ 


ber des to che Milan. Sing and Dane: 4a 
2 — Alcmena "withdraws, frowning, a 5 


—— 
a? 


s O N G. 


E. g 
ELI A, that J once was bleft 
1s now the Torment 'of my Brea: 
Since to curſe me, you bereave me 
Of the Phaſures I pee: 
15'S ruel Creature, to deceide me / 
Uurſt is luce, 77 to leave me- 


Had you the Bliſs refas'd to grant, 
Then 1 had never known the Want :- 


Bat poſſeſſing once the. Bleſſing, . 
Ts the Cauſe of. my Complaint : 


Once pong is but taſting ; 
"Tis no Bliſs _— = . 


Celia nb i, ine 10 more; ; 
But I am hers, and muff adore :- 
Mor to leave her twill endeawour ; 
Charms, that capti'd me before, 

No Urkindneſs can difſever ; 
Lowe that's true, is. Love for ever... 


Pup. O ftay. 
Merc. She's gone; and ſeem'd to frown at parting. 

11 Jap. Follow, and thou ſhalt ice her ſoon appeas'd 2 

: For 


9 SSL eat br Ac. | 


2 
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5 For I, who made her, know her inward State: 

N No Woman, — eas'd, can throughly hate: 
I gave em Beauty, to ſubdue the — 2 | 
(A mighty Empire, but it laſts not long.) | 
I gave 'em Pride, to make Mankind their Slave 
But, in exchange, to Men I Flattery gave. 

N Th' offending Lover, when he loweſt lies, 

h * mne to riſe. 


IV SENS, 2 DL 771 0 


Ac IV. SCENE I. 


Jupiter follewing Alemena; Mercury, and Phædra. 
Jus. Stay, my dear Al mena, hear me ſpeak 


Alcm. No, I wou'd fly thee; to the Rid 
And leap the Precipice, to ſcape thy Sight. [of 4 
T up- For Pit « 


Alcm. Leave me, then ungrateful Man. 
Fup. I cannot leave you: No, but like a Ghoſt, 

Whom your Unkindneſs murder'd, will I haunt you. 
Alem. Once more, be gone, I'm odious N my ſelf, 

For having lov'd thee once.” | 
Fap. . — — 2 

Nor can you hate your Lover, tho you wou'd: 

Your Tears, that that fall & ſo gently, are but Grief : 

There may be Anger; but there muſt be Love. 

The Dove, that murmurs at her Mate's Neglect, 

But counterfeits a Coyneſs, to be courted. | 
Alem. Courtſhip from thee, and after ſuch Affronta |! 
Fup. Is this that everlaſting Love you yow'd, | 

ight, when I was circled: in your Arms? 

R what you ſwore — [too much. · 
Alem. Think what thou wert, and who cou'd ſwear 

Think what thou art, and that unſwears it all. 

'Fup. Can you farlake me, for ſo ſmall a FaultÞ 

"T'was bat a Jeſt, perhaps too far purſu'd 3 +» | 

. Tas but, at moſt, a Trial of your Faith, ids 


„ 


” * 
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How you could bear Unkindneſs : 
- * Twas but to get a reconciling Kiſs, 
A wanton Stratagem of Love. g | 
Alem. See how he doubles, like a hunted Hare: 
A Teft, and then a Trial, and a Bait; 
Stuff, and Daubing | 
Fup. Think me Jealous, then. 
Alem. O that I could; for that's a noble Crime; 
And which a Lover can, with eaſe, forgive: 
B Tis the high Pulſe of Paſſion, in a Fever; 
A ſickly Draught but ſhews a burning Thirſt ; 
'Thine was a Surfeit, not a Jealouſy : 4 
And in that Loathing of thy full-gorg d Love, 
Eq Thou faw'd the nauſeous Object, with Diſdain. 


4s het of Love are like eternal Spring : | 
In happy Climes, where ſome are in the Bud, 
Some green, and ripening ſome, while others fall. Fe 


F 


Alem. Ay, now you tell me this, | Ri 
When rous'd Defires, and freſh Recruits of Force, 
Enable languiſh'd Love to take the Field. In 
But never hope to be receiv'd again: E: 0 | 
You would again deny you were receiv'd, | Pe 


And brand my ſpotleſs Fame. 
Fo. 1 will not dare to juſtify my Crime, 
| But only 'point you where to lay the Blame : 
| Impute it to the Huſband, not the Lover. 
| Alem. How vainly wou'd the Sophiſter divide, 
q And make the Huſband, and the Lover, two. 
| | Jip. Yes, tis r 
His ence forgot the Sweets of . 
And, deeming them his Due, deſpis'd the Feaſt. 
Not ſo the famiſh'd Lover cou'd forget: 498 
He knew he had been there, and had been bleſt 
With-all that Hope cou'd wiſh, or Senſe can bear. 


> nn rw BY - rd 


| Fup. And I confeſs I have deſery'd that Hate: 
| r eee 

| I beg by | Eyes, [ Kneeling. 
| rl Which 
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Which gave me Wounds, that Time can never cure; 
Receive my Sorrows, and reſtore my Joys. 
Alem. Unkind, and cruel! I can ſpeak no more. 
Jup. O give it vent, Alcmena, give it vent; 
J merit your Reproach, I wou'd be curs'd: 
Let your Tongue curſe me, while your Heart forgives. 
Alem. Can Tos et ſuch Uſage? | 
Fuß. Can you hate me? x 
Aen. Pl 45 my beſt : for ſure I ought: to hate you. 
4p. That Word was only hatch'd upon your Tongue, 
1 came not from your Heart. But try again, By 
And if, once. more, you can but fay, a hate you, 
My Sword ſhall do you Juſtice. 
Alem. Then, I hate you 
Jus. Then you pronounce the Sentence of iny Death ? 
Alem. I hate you much; but yet I love you more. 
Jip. To prove that Love, then ſay, that 2 forgive 


For there remains but this Alternative; ro” 
any to or to puniſh me 
what I reſolve, appears too => 


i that I cannot hate, I 
ip. But what's a Pardon worth, without a Seal? 
Permit me, in this Tranſport of my Joy—— 5 
[ Kiſſes be- Hart 

Alm Forbear: I am offended with my ſelf, 
+» [Putting him gently away with her Hand. 
That I have - ate this Weaknels——Let me go, 
Where I may bluſh, alone— 
[Going and hooking back on him. 
But come not you; | 


Leſt I ſhould ſpoil you, with exceſs-of Fondneſs, 

And let you love again [Exit Alemena. 
Jup. Forbidding me to follow, ſhe invites me: ¶ 4fde. 

This is the Mould of which I made the Sex: 

I gave em but cne Tongue, to ſay us Nay; 

G e neg fure that none 


F- „ Nr [0 Mere. 
A to interrupt our vacy. 
4 [Exit Jupiter after 4 
Ty Mercury 
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| Mercury and Phzdra remain. 

Mexc. Your Lady has made the C 
Hation to my Lord: Here's a fair Exam 
Phædra. 

Phed. No Example at all, So 
Diamonds before- hand, and 
Goblet. 

Merc. The Goblet ſhall be forth-coming, if thou wilt 
give me Weight for Weight. 

Pbæd. Yes, and Meaſure for Meaſure too, Sofa : that 
is, for a Thimble-full of Gold, a Thimble-full of Love. 
Merc. What think you „* Pbædra Here's a weigh- 

ty Argument of Love for you 
[ Pulling out the Goblet in a a Caſefrom under his Chak, 
Pha d. Now "upiter of his Mercy, let me kiſs thee, O Te 


of Reconei- 
e for us two, 


»for my Lady had the 
have none of the Gold 


—— ae it in beth Hand. Wy 
-. Merc. And Venus, of her Mercy, let me kiſs thee,dear, W 
dear Phæ dra. | Hub 


Phed. Not ſo faſt, Sofia! there's a damn'd Proverb = 
in your way: Many things happen ee the Cuy and 
the Lip, you know. Do 
Mere. Why, chou wilt not cheat me of my Goblet f ; 
Phed. Yes; as ſure as you would cheat me of my | 
head: I am yet but juſt even with you, for the hay 
E Trick you play'd me. And, beſides, this is but a ban 
xetaining Fee ; you muſt gies" anther bear ty * 
Cauſe is open' d. _ 
Merc. 8 I not come to your Bed-fide to Night ? 
Phzd. No, nor to Morrow-Night neither: but this 
mall be my Sweet-heart in your Place: tis a better Bed: 
fellow, and will keep me warmer in cold Weather. 
Exit Phædra. 
Mercury ahne. 


"More. Now,. what's the God of Wit-in 2 Woman's 
Hand? This very Goblet I ſtole from Gripar; and he 
got it out of Bribes too. But this is the common Fate of 
N Goods, that, as they came in "by CON 
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Esator Amphitryon. 
Oh, here's Anpbitryon again, but I'll manage * above | 
in the Balcony. Exit Merc. | 
Anph. Not one of thoſe I look'd for, to xApowns 
As ſome Enchantment hid 'em from my «= up 
Perhaps, as Sofia fays, tis Witchcraft all 
Seals may be open'd, Diamonds — Bias: 
But how I came, in Perſon, yeſterday, | 
And gave that Preſent: to Alemena's Hands, 
That Thich I never gave, nor ever came, 
O there's the Rock, on which my Reaſon ſplits. 
Wou'd that were all ! I fear my Honour, too ! 
111 try her once again: She may be mad: 
A wretched Ys but all I have, 
To keep me from Deſpair. | 
Merc. {From the Balcony, afide.] This is no very , 
charitable Action ef a God, to uſe him ill, who has 
never offended me: but my Planet diſpoſes me to Ma- 
lice ; and when we great Perſons do but a little Miſchief, 
the World has a good Bargain of us. 
Amph. How now! what means the locking ap of my 
Doors, at this Time of Day? | [ Knocks. 
Merc. Softly, Friend, ſoftly : You knock as loud, and 
as ſaucily, as a Lord's Footman, that was ſent before e 
him, to warn the Family of his Honour's Viſit. Sure 
you think the Doors have no Feeling! What the Devil 
are you, that rap with ſuch Authority ? 
Amph. Look out, and fee: tis I. WA 
Merc. You ? what you? £2, 
Amph. No more, I ſay, but open. ., 
Merc. I'll know to whom firſt. | 
. Amph. I am one that can command the Doors Fn 
Merc. Then you had beſt command them, try n 
whether they 1 8 
Anpb. Doſt thou not know me ? & # 
Merc. Pr'ythee, how ſhou'd I know thee ? doſt thou, 
take me for a Conjurer? 3 
Amph. What's this, Midfummer-Moon ? Is all the Jo + 
World gone a Madding "wy Sofia ! 12 | | 
- Merc. 


\ 
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Mere. That's my Name indeed : didſt thou think f I 
had fo it ? N 
Amph. Doſt thou ſee me? | 


O1 
. -_ Why, doſt thov pretend to go inviſible If chou 
oy Hubpcf here, diſpatch it quickly; I have no 
Leif to throw away upon ſuch prattling Companions, MW 07 
Amph. Thy Companion, Slave ? How dar'ſt thou uſe 
this inſolent Language to thy Maſter? 
Merc. How! Thou my Maſter? By what Title t I 
never had any other Maſter, but A 
Amph., Well: and for whom doſt thou take me? 
Merc. For ſame Rogue or other; but what Rogue I 
know not. 
Amph. Doſt thou not know me for Amphitryon, Slave 
Merc. How ſhou'd I know thee, when I ſee thou doſt 
not know thy ſelf? Thou Amphitryon ? In what Tavern 
haft thou been? and how many Bottles did thy Buſineſs, 
to metamerphoſe thee into my Lord? 
- Amph. I will ſo drub thee for this Inſolence 
| Merc. How now, Impudence ! are you threatning your 
Betters ! 1 ſhou'd _ you to condign Puniſhment, but 
that I have a grea r the good Wine, tho 
find it in a Fool's N 
Ampb. What, none to let me in? why Phedra! 3 Bre 
mia [4 
Merc. Peace, Fellow ; if my Wife hears thee, we are 
both undone. At a word, Phædra and Bromia are very 
1 r in making a 3 Lady, and theo- 2 
r in heatin Napkins, to own m of further 
he riſes from Fed K 7 
Amph. Amazement ſeizes me. 0 
Merc. At what art thou amaz d? My Maſter and my ing 
Lady had a falling out, and are retir'd, without Seconds, | 
to decide the Quarrel. If thou wert not a meddleſome © pj 
Fool, thou wouldſt net be thy Noſe into other 
Peoples Matters. Get thee about thy Buſineſs, if thou 
haſt any ; for I'll hear no more of thee. 198 * 
Exit Mercu ; 
Amph. Brav'd by my Sand ene 555 Wife, * 
To what a deſp rate Plunge am I reduc d, 
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If this be true the Villain ſays ? But why. * | -/ 
That feeble If! It muſt be true ; ſhe owns it. 

Now, whether to conceal, or blaze th Aﬀront ? 

One way, I ſpread my Infamy abroad; 

And, bother, hide a burning Coal within, 

WY That preys upon my Vitals : I can fix 

n On nothing, but on Vengeance. 
I 


— 


Enter to him Soſia, Polidas, Gripus, and Tranio. 

Grip. Vonder be is ; walking haſtily to and fro, be- 
fore his Door; like a Citizen, his Sides be- 
fore his Shop, in a froſty Morning ; tis to catch a Sto- 
mach, I believe. 

S/. I begin to be afraid, that he has more Stomach 
to my Sides and Shoulders, than to his own Victuals. 
How he ſhakes his Head ! and ſtamps, and what Strides 
he fetches! He's in one of his damn'd Moods again 5 1 

don't like the Looks of him. 

Amph. Oh, my mannerly, fair-· ſpoken, obedient Slave, 
are you there | I can reach you now, without climbing : 
Now we ſhall try who's drunk, and who's ſober. - 

4 % Why this is as it ſhould be: I was ſomewhat fuſ- 

1 picious that you were in a peſtilent Humour: yes, we 

[ will have a Craſh at the Bottle, when your Lordſhip 

; neck 4 have pers agir you ſee: and they are 

nota opers, eſpecially Gripus. 

| oP. Yes, faith; I never — my Glaſs, in a good 


LQuate 
7 2 [To Sol.] Why, thou inſolent Villain; I'll reach 
A Slave how to uie his Maſter thus. 
a Sof. Here's a fine Buſineſs, towards! I am ſure I ran 
as faſt as ever my Legs could carry me; to call 'em : 
Z m all Affairs belong- 
ing to 

Grip. He has been very faithful to his Commiſſion, 
Pl! bear him witneſs. 

Amph. How can you be Witneſs where you were not: 
preſent f the-Balcony ! Sirrah, the 


So. Why, to my beſt Remembrance, ou never in- 
n 5 : 


8 
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ſenſe: I will ſay chat, Whate'er comes on't. Pray, Sir, 


true Magiſtrate, protect me. — of Beatng 


— P * * 
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Amph. What Nonſenſe doſt thou plead for an Excuſe- 
of thy foul Language, and thy baſe Replies ! 
So. © You fright a Man out 2 his Senſes, firſt; and 


blame him afterwards, for tal Nonſenſe ;: — bat tis 
better for me. to talk Nonſenſe, for ſome to do Non- 


et all Things be done decently: what, I hope, when a 

Man is gd, he is not uuſe d upon the Gal. 

lows, like a bers Dog, without him wherefore. 
ere, By your Pardon, Gentlemen ; e 

Patience to forbear him. 

Sof. Juſtice, Juſtice : m y Lord Gripus 3 28 


going ing forward, without Sentence given. 
Grip. My Lord Amphitryon, this muſt not be: Let me 
firſt underſtand the Demerits of the Criminal. | 

Se/ Hold you to that Point, I beſeech your Honour, as fi 
vou commulerate the Caſe of a poor, innocent Malefactor. 

Amph. To ſhut the Deor againſt me, in my very Face, W 
to deny me Entrance, to brave me from the Balcony, to ar 
laugh at me, to threaten me: what Proofs of Innocence B 
| ell you theſe? but if I puniſh not this Inſolence— * 

1 el and is held by Polidas and Tranio. 
I beg you let me go 

e you in the King's Name, hold him af; 
| for you ſee he's bloodily dif | 

Grip. Now, what haſt thou to 2 for thy ſelf, Sofia ? 

Se. I ſay, in the firſt Place, be ſure you hold him, Gen- 


tlemen; for L ſhall never plead worth one Farthing, while 
I am bodily afraid. a 


: Pol. S boldly ; I warrant thee. 
So/. Then if I may ns co ee Tots th 


vour, I do not fay he tyes neither: no, I am too well 


tf. Ampb. Do you hear his Impudence ? yer will you 
me go? | 

No Im at all, my Lord : for how cou'dT, 
naturally ſpeaki g be in the Balcony and affrontin you; 
when at the ſame tive I was in every Silver", | 
inviting theſe Gentlemen to Dinner ? = 


Grip. 


1 
] 
bred for that ; but his Lordſhip bbs mot abominably. ] 
\ 


+ 
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+, 
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Hold a little : how long fince was it that he 

e ou, from the ſaid Balcony ? 

Ampb. 95. Juſt now 3 not a Minute e 
ou hither. | 
7 S/. Now ſpeak my Witneſles. 
Grip, I can anſwer for him, for this laſt half hour. 
Ful. And ot RN | 

' Tran. And J. 

Seſ. Now re uitably, Gentlemen; whether 1 was 
nota civil well bred Perſon, otell my Lord he fibbs only 2 
Amph. Who gave you that Order, to invite em; 
So. He that beſt might; your ſelf: by the ſame token, 
you id old Bromia provide and 'twere for a God; and I 
put in for a Brace, or a Leaſh ; no, now I think on't, it 
was for ten Couple of Gods, to make ſure of Plenty. 
8-4 YEN Lure Pros Henne Coma 
on?; 

So. Wh ve me this pretended Commiſſion, 
12 you — juſt ready to give my Lady the Fiddles 
2 Dance; in order, as 1 ſuppoſe, to your ſecond 


Ark. Where, in what Place, did T give this Order ? 

46 /" Here, in this Place, in the preſence of this very 

8 and of that Balcony : and if they cou d ſpeak, 
ou'd both juſtify it. 


b. Oo Heaven | theſe Accidents are ſo F 


the more I think of em, the more I am loſt in my Ima- 


gination 
Grip. Nay, he has told us ſome Paſſages, as he came 
along, that ſeem to ſurpaſs the Power of Nature. 
Sof. What think you now, my Lord, of a certain twin 
Brother of mine, call'd Sia? tis a fly Youth: pray 
Heaven you have not juſt ſuch another Relation, within 
Doors, call'd Amphitryon. It may be it was he, that 
pat upon me F your Lge” EN Ty may 
ave put ſom u our too, ma 
weigh heavy upon Se Fos bead. 7 
EZ [To thoſe who hold him.] Let me $0 Soi 
innocent, and I will not hurt him: 


the Door, I'll refolve my . — 
Vol. VI. K 8 


1% r 
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AHT ANTON. 
Se. The Door is that it will not be open d 


without Keys: and my Brother, on the inſide, is in Þ 
ſeſſion ; n em. 88 


2 
. Rr i ai 
break the 'Doors open, is to break the Law. 
Do thou command em then. 
PE + 1 command nothing without m N and 
Prey 4441 TheT his Fees drawing it, 


over the Town, to be my Witneſs ! —— But Pll 
Soldiers to force open the Doors, by my .own Commil- 
itryon. 

S/. Pox o n to defeat a of a 
Dinner, when he's ſharp ſet: of qr” Privilege of 

a Free-born Stamach ; 2 is. no leſs than Subverſion of 
Fundamentals Copies upiter alu in the Balam. 
Oh, my Friends, 1 am ſorry I have made you 
wait o long: you are welcome: ; 
open'd to you, immediately. [Exit Jupiter. 
b. Was not that Amphitryon ? | 
S8. a ay ſhou'd it be 3 | va tie 

Ppearance it was 
. thither? 18 
Pal. In ſuch a Trice too! | 
3 And aſter he had jun leſt us f 
And ſo. much aber d, for the better, in his Hu- 


Here's ſuch 9 of fooliſh Queſtions, when 
s a han e 
Kitlelf to bt K Ber in we * Loy: But 


N 
Ss 


Sol. 


the Door be 
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AMrüir ares. Pty 
8. How glad it were ? with your damnid Interroga 
Of when Ts GARE that ſo it is. 
Grig./[ {fide That I may fee my Miſtreſs Phrura, 
and preſent her with my great your BEG | 
Se. If this be not the true Amphitryon, I with I may 
be kept without Doors, faſting and biti 


my owr Fingers, 
for want of Victuals; and that's a dn Imprecationl 
I am forthe inviting, and cating, and treating Amphi- 
ton: I am ſure tis he that is my Tawfully . begotten 
Lord: and iſ you had an Ounce of true Juſtice in you, 
you ought to have laid hold on Cother Aapbitryon, and 
committed him for a Rogue, and an Impoſtor, and 2 
Va . '[The Door is gen: Mercury from - within. 
- Merc. Enter quickly, Maſters: The Paſſage on the 
Right-hand'leads to the Gallery, where my Lord expects 
; For I am call'd another way. 

_  '\Gripus, Tranio, axd Polidas go into tb Houſe, 
Sof. N pry Be os a ſecret — wh 
*Tisa Tongue of my Family; to my Brother 
Soha : It muſt be ; for it carries a lig Kind of 
Sound in it ——But put the worſt: Let me weigh this 
matter wiſely : Here's a Beating, and a Belty-full, a- 
inſt no Beating, and no agg ors The Beating is 
How mak rap : „ 
is but negativel ; but, not to fill my Belly, is poſi- 
tively bad — Opon the whole matter, my final Refolu- 
tion is, to take the Good and the Bad as they come to- 


gether. [I, entring: Mercury meets him at the Door. 


Merc. Whither now, you Kitchin-ſkum? From whence 


this Impudence, to enter here without Permiſſion? 


8%. Moſt Illaſtfious Sir: My Ticket is my Hunger: 


Shew the full Bowels of your Compaſſion, to the empty _ 


Bowels of my Famine. | 
' Mere. Were you not charg'd to return no more? TH 
cut you ms! Qanetery, 2nd Tang yon 


Sof. You'll get but little Credit by me: Alas, Sir, Tam / 
bat mere Carrion ! Brave Sofia, compaſſionate coward 
Sea: And beat not thy ſelf, in beating me. 
Merc, Who gave you that 3 to aſſume 

a 


. 


* 
- 
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— 
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my Name? have you not been ſufficiently ward of jr 
and receiv d part of Puniſhment already? 7 Sig 
So. May it pleaſe you, Sir, the Name is big enough 
for both of us; and we may uſe it in common, like: 
-Strumpet: Witneſs Heay'n, that I would have obey't 
you, and quitted my, Title to the Name; but, where 
ever I come, the malicious World will call me Sofa; in 
ſpite of me: I am ſenſible there are two Amphitryonr; 
and why may not there be two Sy/i@'s ? Let thoſe tw 
cut one another's Throats at their own Pleaſure : But you 
and I. will be wiſer, by my Conſent, and hold good iu 
telligence together. | 
1 8 No, no: TwWẽ O Sas would but make ty 
O08. | + | 
Sie. Then let me be the Fool; and be you the pr 
dent Perſon ; And chuſe for your ſelf ſome wiſer Name: 
Or you ſhall be the eldeſt Brother; and I'll bs content to 
be the younger; tho? I loſe my Inheritance. 
Merc. I tell thee, I am the only Son of our Family, 
Sof. Ah! Then let me be your Baſtard Brother, and 
the Son of a Whore; I hope that's but reaſonable, 
Merc. No, thou ſhalt not diſgrace my Father: For 
there are few Baſtards now-a-days worth owning. 
Se. Ah! Poor Sofa ! What will become of thee ? 
_ © Merc. Yet again profanely uſing my proper Name? 
Se. I did not mean my ſelf: I was thinking of another 
$2/a, a poor Fellow, that was once of my Acquaintance, 
unfortunately mag ut of Doors, when Dinner was 
juſt coming u able. 
ah | wn, Enter Phædra. ; 
- Phed. Sofia, you and I muſt—Bleſs me! what have 


we here, a Couple of you, or do I ſee double? 


Se. I would fain bring it about, that I might make 
ene of em: But he's unreaſonable, and will needs incor- 
> me, and ſwallow me whole into himſelf. If he 
would be content to be but one and a half, *twould never 


„ | 
Merc.*Tis a perverſe Raſcal : I kick him, and cudgel 
him to no purpoſe: Far fill he's obſtinate to ſtick to me: 
And I can never beat him out of my REES, A 
"4; ä 


* - 
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Phed. Which of you two is Sofa for t other muſt be 
Co 


You had beſt aſk him that has play'd the Devil 
8 my Back and Sides. 

Merc. You had beſt aſk him who gave you the Gold 
Goblet ? 

Phed. No, that's already given: but he ſhall be my 
Sa, that will give me ſuch another. 

Mere. I find you have been interloping, Sirrah: 2 

850 No, indeed, Sir; I only promis d her a Gold 
Thimble: which was as much as comes to my Pro- 
portion of being Sofia. 

Phed. This is no Sofia for my Money : beat him away, 
other Sofia: he oy inſufferable. © 

Ka [ Afde.] d'I were valiant, that I might beat 

him away ; and — him at the Dinner, for a prag- 
matical Son of a Whore, as he 18 

Merc. What's that you are muttering betwixt your 
Teeth, of a Son of a 'Whore, Sirrah * © 

5% I am ſure I meant you no Offence ; for, if I am 
not Sea, J am the Son of a Whore, for ought I know; 
and, wb are Sofia, you may be the Son of a Whore,” 
for ought know. 

Mere. batever I am; I will be 6%, as Jon as 1 
pleaſe: and whenever you viſit me, you ſhall be « of 
the Civility of the- Cudgel. ' 

Sof. If = will promite to beat me into the House, 
ou may begin when you pleaſe with me: but to be 

out of the Houſe, at Were _ F leſh and Blood 
can never bear it. 656% 
[Mercury Beats him about, and Sofia is „ fill nelig 
towards the Door : but Mercury pets ebf er!; and. 
at length drives him off the Stage. 

'Phzd. In the Name of Wonder, what are you chat 
by: and are not Sofia ? 

beds If thou g know more of me, my Perſon 

Phed. Then I pots of it to you's * ; Tor” tis ſo - 
ugly, 'tis not for my Uſe. 

K 3 Mere.” 


* ©: F 
- _— * 
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Merc. L can be ugly or handſome, as I pleaſe : pow 
: Bed old, and riſe you I have ſo many Suits of Pr 
ſons by me, I can ſhift em when, L wil. 
= Phed. You area Fool then, to put on your worſt 
3 Clothes, when. you come à wooing, 

Merc. Go to: aſk no mare Queſtions ; I am for thy 
2 E know thy Heart, and fee all thou haſt a. 
ut thee. 5 
| e eee there's 2 

1 for you. 1 

erc. In thy right Pocket: let me ſee: three 
Love- Letters from Judge Gripus, written to the Bottom, 
en three Sides; full of Fuſtian Paſſion, and hearty, Non- 
ſenſe: as alſo in the ſame Pocket, a Letter of thine in- 
tended to him; conſiſting of nine Lines and a half: 
ſcrawl'd.and falſe ſpell'd, to ſhow thou art a Woman; 
and full of Fraudulence, and Equivocations, and Shoeing- 
horns of Love to him; to promiſe much, aud mean no- 
— >. gp over and · above, that thou art a mere 


Oman. a | | 
Phed. Is the Devil.in you, to ſee all this? Now, for 
Heaven's Sake, do not look in tother Pocket—— 
Merc. Nay, there's nothing there, but a little godly 
Prayer- Book, and——a Lampoon, and 
Phad. [Giving a great Friſt.] Look no farther, I be- 


iſe me to be ſecret, I will 
love you: becauſe 3 E dare do no other. 
Mere. Lis a good Girl; I will be ſecret; and further, 
J will te aſſiſting to thee in thy Filching.: for thou and 
I. were born under: the- fame Planet. 
Phed. And we ſhall. come to the ſame End too, I'm 
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Mere. No, no; ſince thou haſt-Wit enough already to 
cozen a Judge, thou needſt never fear Hanging, 

Phed. And will you make yourſelf a y Man ;- 
and be handiame too; and 1997 for you th t know- 
Hearts, muſt needs know, that I ſhall never — 


to ſuch an ugly old 
Merc 3 of that another Time: 


In the mean while, here's a Caſt of my Office for thee. 
2 He flamps the Ground: ſome Dancers come- 
pony 2 and others from the fides of. 
the Stage: A Song, and a Fantaſtick Dance. 


Mercury” SONG t Phedra.. 
T. 


Air Iris, I ve, and hour I die; 
But not for a Lip, bo go 


. e 
1 
abe — 1 5 


—— we. neitber betray. 


"Nis civil to fovear, and ſay things of eourſe ; © 
Wt _ not the taking" for Bitter for Worſe. 
When preſent, wwe love;. oben abr agree: 
I think not 7 nor Iris 
The Legend of Leue n C 


So-cafy to part, or 
After, the Dance. 
Phed. This Power of yours makes me ſuſpect you 


for little better than a God; but if you are one, for 
more Certainty, tell me what I am. juſt now think- 


in 
Ire. Why, thou art thinking, let me ſee ; for thou 
art t a Woman, and your — 
4 Ao 


—_ ———_— CD — 


as 2 — 
29 — — 
— —  —— — 


Os al a 
= — — — — 2 —[—ä— m —̃ — — ns 
= - _- 


— — — 
N — — —— * 


| 
| 


F 
b 
is 
| 
4 
0 
bt 
0 
' 
10 
* 
0 
+ 
N 
; 


— 


oy 
_ — — — — 
—— 


—— — 
_— At. RE 


24 Aufna. 
hard even for a God to know them. But, to fl. 


thee, thou art wiſhing, now, for the fame Poyer 


I: have exercis'd ; that thou mighteſt r eg me; and 


| have 1 more Singers come up for another 
--Phed. Gad, I think the Devil's in you. 8 Then I de 


ſtamp in ſomebody”: s Name, but I know not whoſe; 


oral Di ogue, where the Woman may have the 
better of the Man; as we always have in Love-Matters, 


ares [New Singers come up, and fmg a Song, 
A Paſtoral Dialogue betwixt 7g. and Iris. 
1 


Thyrfis. F Iris and her Swain : 
Were in a ſhady Bow'r ; . 5 

- Where Thyrſis long in vain © 

Had bag be the Shepherd's Hour : 


A. length his Hand advancing Ae | 
He ſaid, O kiſs me 2 | [Freaf; 
And longer yet, aud 
| # * ail * me bleft. 
| «+ © — 11. | * 
Iris, - As cafy yielding Maid. 
+» By Trufting is undine; 
Ou Sex is oft betray'd, 


By granting Love too ſoon. | 

If you defire to gain me, your Suffering to 2 
Prepare to love me longer, 

And __ yet, and longer, 
Boe e. weint. 


III. 


Thyrks The Title Care you ow 
Of all my Sorrows paſt, 
. N n 
And Life too long to /aft. Fair 


[fa 5 Come up, Gentle-folks, from below; and ſing 


2 


4 


2 


— 


r 


Fair Iris hiſs me 24: 5K in 2 of my Fate; : 


L nth fill, ans Petey 
Wor i be 
kris, meat cur your Bl, 7 <4) watt 


And no Advances m 

*Tis not for Maids to kiſs, 
But tis for Men to take. 

So you may hiſt me kindly, and I will not "bet ; 
0 kindly fill, and: 555 5 


v | 
"A RONDEAU. 


Chorus. Thus at the Heicht - ave love and lies | 
And fear not to be poor : | | 
Ve give, and give, and give, and give. 
2 WE can give no more. | 
But what to-Day will take away, 
To Morrow will reſtore : 
Thus at the Height aue love and live, 
And fear not to be poor. 


" Phad. Adieu, I leave you to pay the Muſick: 
well, Mr. Planet; there's a. better Heav'n in itore for: 
you: I fay no more, but you can gueſs. 

Mere. alone.] Such Bargain-Loves, as I with Phædra 
Are all the Leagues and Friendſhips of the Great treat, 
All ſeek their Fade, and each wou'd other cheat. 

They only ſeem to hate, and ſeem to love; | 
But Intreft is the Point on which they move. 

Their Friends are Foes ; and Foes are Friends again; 
And, in their Turns, are Knaves, and honeſt Men. 
Our Iron Age is grown an Age of Gold: 


Tis who bids moſt: for all Men wou'd be ſold. Exit. 
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But kiſs me not and tell. 


Wo 
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1 
Phad, VOU -will not be ſo baſe; to take it from me? 
| Grip. "Tis my proper Chattel: And I feine. 
my own, in whatever Hands I find it. 

Pbæd. You know Tonly ſhow d it you to provoke your, 
Generoſity, that you might out-bid your Rival with a, 
better Preſent. . 8 

Grip, My. Rival is a Thief: and 1H indite you for a, 
Receiver of ſtoln Goods. | be 

657. Then ey a Meg! 

2 5 very mercenary Miſtreſs : 

2424, Thou moſt mercenary. Magiſtrate! ' 

Grip. Thou Seller of thy 

Pþed.- Thou Seller of other People: thou . Weather-. 
eck of Government: that when the Wind blows for the 
Subject, point'ſt to Priviledge ; and when it changes for 

the Sovereign, veer'ſt to Prerogatiye. RE; 

Grip. Will you compound, and take it as my Preſent ? 

Phe. No: but TI End thy Rival to force it from thee, 
Cr. When a Thief is Rival to his Judge, the Hang- 

man will ſoon decide the Difference. [Exit Phædra. 

Enter Mercury, with tqawo Swords. 

Mere. ¶ Bowing. | Save your Good Lordſhip, 
C. From an impertment Coxcomb: Lam out of - 
Hamour, and any io Aſs: Leave me. 

Merc, Tis my Duty to attend on Lordſhip, and 
to eaſe yon of that undecent Burden, te * 


 Mexc, By your Lordſhip's. Permiſſion, Phed:a. has 
kt meto take it from you. Gin 
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Grip. What, by Violence ? | 
Merc. Lill Brewing! Ne; bat by Honour's 
Permiffion,, I am t& reſtore it to her, a perfade your 
Lordſhip to renounce your Pretenftons to her. 
Grip. Tell her flatly, Fwill neither do one, nor other. 
Merc. O my god® Lord, I os Heenirts 
your free Conſent to both. Wilt 
1 — of one'of theſe? 
woo Why theſe are Swords: what have J to do with” 
them 


Merc. Only to take your Choice of one of them which 
your Lordſhip pleaſes ; and leave the other to y our moſt 
n of theſe ungodly ? take 

Grip one of ns 
e. Pit lay you by the Heels, Sirrah: This has the 


mn. an u them bloody Challenge: 
3 ou Magiſtrates are pleaſed to call it ſo, my 


Lord ; e us Sword men, tis an honourable In 
vitation to the cutting of one anothers Throats. 

Grip. Be anſwer'd; I have no Throat to cut. The 
Law ſhall decide our Controverſy. 

Merc. By your Permiſſion, my Lord, it muſt be df. 
Ro this way 
Sr. I'll ſee thee hang'd/before oive thee any fark. 

Permiſſion, to diſpatch me into another World. 

Merc. At the leaſt, my Lord, you have no Occaſion 
to complain of my want of Reſpect to you: You will 
neither reſtore the Goblet, nor renounce Phedra : I 
offer you the Combat; you refuſe it; all this is dons in 
the Forms of Honour: 2 follows, that Jam to affront, 
cudgel you, or kick you, at my on Arbitrement; and 
1 you are too le not to approve of my 


Grip: Mees ane ſort of Proceſs, that was never 


heard of in any of our Courts. 
Merc. This, my good Lord, is Law in Short hand, 


without your long Preambles, and tedious Repetitions, 


that ſignify nothing but to ſqueeze the Subject: There- 
you with — Favour, 1 
[LE illips bim under the Chin. 


Grip. 
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Grip. What's this for? 
Merc. To give you an Occafion of reqringme os 
o'th*Ear : that fo, all may proceed methodi | 
Grip. I put in no Anſwer, but ſuffer a Non-ſuit. 
Ne 2a 2 for the Coſts and C 
rex pleaſe to reſtore the Cup 3 
2 jour Uk thee, no no. 
Mierc. Then from your Chin, I muſt aſcend to your 
Lordſhip's Ears. 
1 Grip. Oh, oh; oh, oh. ——Wilt thou never leave 
1 | lugging me by the Ears ? | | 
| Not till your Lordſhip * N 
Reaſon. [Pulling Sal. 
Gris. Take the Cup, and the Devil give thee Joy on't. 
Merc. [fill holding him. ] And your Lordſhip will far- 
ther be graciouſly. pleaſed, to releaſe all Claims, Titles, 
1 and Actions whatſoever to Phædra: You muſt give me 
f leave to add one {mall memento, for that too. | 
( Pulling him again. 
Grip. I renounce her, I releaſe her. 
Enter Phadra. 
Mere. [to her.] Phadra ; my Lord has been pleas'd-to 
be very gracious ; without puſhing Matters to Extremity. 
Pbæd. I over-heard it all; But give me Livery and 
Seiſin of the Goblet, in the firſt Place. 
Merc. There's an Act of Oblivion ſhou'd be paſs'd too. 
Phed. Let him begin to remember-Quarrels, when | 
he dares; now I have him under my Girdle, I'll cap 
Verſes with him to the end of the Chapter. | 
Enter Amphitryon and Guards. | 
Amph. [to Gripus.] At the lafl I have got Poſſeſſion 
without your Lordhip s Warrant: Phæ dra, tel Aleme- 
na I am 1 — 1 2 
Phed. Pll carry no ſuch lying Meſſa ou are not 
here, and you cannot be here; 1 to 2 Ned | 
you are above with my Lady, in the Chamber. 
Amph. All of a Piece, and all Witchcraft! Anſwer 
me preciſely ; doſt thou not know me for Amphitryon? 


bed. Anſwer me firſt ; Did you give mea FOES ; 
and a Fu of Gold ? 
Ampb. 


= 8 FF e 


« a: <a — 


Amph. —— 


Phad. Then, b 
not the true Amphi * — are he, I am ſure I 
i now you had beſt p 


left you in Bed with y our own 
ſtretch out a Leg, and feel about for a Fair Lady. | 
Amph. I'll undo this Enchantment with my Sword, 


and kill the Sorcerer; Come up, Gentlemen, and fol. 
low me. | [To the Guards. 
Phed. T'U Gave you the Labour, and call him don | 


to confront you, if you dare attend him. [ Exit Phædra. 


Merc. ¶ Aſfide.] Now the Spell is ended, and Fupiter” 
tryou had not en- 
ter; d ſo eafily. [Gripus is fealing off. ] — Whither nor, 
Gripus ? I have Buſineſs for you: if you offer to ſtir, | 


can enchant no more; or elſe" Amphi 


you know what follows. 
Enter Jupiter, follow'd by Tranio and Polidas. 
vp. Who dares to play the Maſter in my Houſe ? 

What Noiſe is this that alls me from above, 
Invades my ſoft Receſs, and Privacy, + 
And, like a Tide, breaks in upon my Love ? 

Amph. O Heay'ns, what's this I ſee? 

Tran. What Prodigy Is 

Pol. How ! two Amphitryons /! 

Grip. I have beheld th* Appearance of two Suns, 
But ftill the falſe was dimmer than the true: 
Here, both ſhine out alike. 

Amph. This is a Sight, that, like the Gargon's Head, 
Runs through my. Limbs, and ftiffens'm#'to Stone; 
I need no more inquire into my Fate; 
For what I ſee reſolves my Doubts too plain. 

Tran. Two Drops of Water cannot be more like. 

Pol. They are two very Sames. 


Merc. [ Afide.] Our 3 is a great Comedian, he 
counterfeits moſt admirably : Sure his Prieſts have o- 


py'd their Hypocriſy from their Maſter. 
Amph. Now I am gather'd back into my-ſelf ; 
My Heart beats high, and puſhes out the Blood, 


[ Drawing his Sword. * 


'To give me juſt Revenge on this Impoſtor. 


If yoa are brave, aſſiſt mej—not ons ſtirs: _ 
What. 


Ar * 


2 Token, atlas. you" 9 


7 


” 
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What, are all brid'd to take th* Enchanter's Pürt ? 
Tis true, the Work is mine; and thus —— 
* 22 Aula by Travis 


Pol. — . 
— a I dare the Madman's worſt: 
take Notice, that it looks-not like | 
The true Anpbitnyon, to fly out at firſt. 
To brutal Force: it ſhews he doubts his Cauſe, 
ee ed Bak: ſand Ded: 
$ baſe-Uſurper of my Name, 
No leſs than thy at's Blood can waih away” | 22 7 
Th' Affronts I have ſuſtain'd. 
Tran: r — 
So ſtrange a Duel, as Amphitryon 
To fight himſelf. 5 Hands: 
Pol. e murray, ee „id yer. 
We know our Duty te our General: 
We know the Tyes of Friendſhip to our Friend: 
But who that Friend, er Who that Gen'ral is. 
Without more certain Provfs betwixt you two, 
Is hard to be diſtinguiſh'd, by our Reaſon; 
Impoſſible by Sight. 
Amph. I it; and have ſatisfy d my ſelf; 
Iam the true Amphitryon 


See again, 
4, torr, 2007 BP and dares not ſtand .. 


Impartial Judgment, and'award of Right: - 

But fince 4/cmena's Honour is concern'd, 

Whom, more than Heav'n, and all the World, I love; 

| This 1 propoſe, as as equal-to us both. | 
-* « Tramo and Poli das, be you Aſſiſtants, 
The Guards be to · ſecure th* Impoſtor, 
When once ſo prov'd, for publick — 

And Gripus, be thou Umpire of the Cauſe. 

Anpb. I am content; Let him proceed to Examination. 
Grip. ¶ Afede to Merc.) On whoſe Side wou'd yo 
pleaſe that I ſhou'd give the Sentence? 
Merc. [ Afide to him. ] Follow thy Conſcience for once; 
but not to make a Cuſtom of it neither; nor — 
EVIT: 


AMF ** em 2 % 
eee ; 
— 


15 Vour 7 Ha I was Maſter of 


Anpbi- 
1:50u's Ship; and defire to know: of him, what paſs'd/in. 
betwixt us da at his Landing when he yas juſt 


Then —— — 


A, bitryons, 
Which fall ſpeak firft ?- 2 
Gro: Let che- Clolericle Ampoitryer ſpeala: and let 
the Peaceable hold his Peace. 
Amph.|to F whiſper d 
ou, not to Stern, one ſingle Moment: 
N You did 
Grip. No more Words then; I proceed to Sentence: 
| Tup: "Twas I that whiſper'd him; and he re- 
member I gave him this Reaſon for it, that if our Men 
were beaten, ro ſecure my own Retreat. 
Polid. You did 10. 
Grip. Now again he's as true as tother.- 
Tran. You know I was Pay-maſter : What 
ons did you give me the Night before the Battle? 
Gris. To which of the You's art -thau-\ g?- 
Merc. ¶ Aide] It ſhou'd be a double but they 
. * 
order d you to take cate | 
Grip. Why-this is Demonſtration. 1 


T - and 
Grp. In Sadneſs I think they are both Jugſers : Here's 
ing, and here's nothing: And then hiccius doccius, 
2 de aro both bee 


Tran; | 


— — * 


4 U a? 


— 
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chere in that 
ap The Sam in ges ee 


21 To a Fa . 
Grip. Paugh': —_ n 4 


Amph. Two thouſand Pieces of Gold were ty dupin 


a Handkerchicf by themſelves. 
Tyan. r 2 
"tis ious a 
75 . for there were 
four thouſand Braſs Half-pence. 
Grip. Being but Braſs, the Proof is inconfderabll : if 
they had been Silver, it had-gone on your fide. 


Fup. Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alemena ? 
Amph. That laſt was Poiſon to me LA. 
Yet there's one Proof thou canſt not counterfeit : 
In killing Ptere/as, I had a Wound 
Full in brawny part of my right Arm : 
Where ſtill the Scar remains: Now bluſh, Impoſtor ; 
For this thou canſt not ſhow.' 
Bares his Arm, and ſpows the Scar aubich they all lolor. 
mnes. This is the true Amphitryon. | 
Fus. May your Lordſhip pleaſe 
Grip. No, Sirrah, it does not pleaſe me: Hold your 


Tongue, I charge you, for the Caſe is manifeſt. 


Jup. By your Favour then, this ſhall ſpeak for me. 
Bares his Arm, and ſhows it. 
Tran. Tis juſt in the e Muſcle. 
. Polid. Ofthe ſame Length and Breadth ; ans; the Scar 
of the ſame bl __ * freak 
Grip. [to Fup.) Did not you not to ? 
Twas plain enough before and now. you we Puzzled 
it Aga! in. 
— Good Gods, how can this be! 
Grip. For certain there was but one Pterelas ; and he 
muſt have been in the Plot againſt himſelf too: For he 
was Kill'd firit by one of them.; and then roſe . , 


© Tran: Y ou pecable dee, what Money TE, 


' mph. [to Fup. ] Death and Hell, e — 
ſwade me, that I did not kill Prerelas? 2 


S2. 


IA  fwS@aol 


And what I am, and w 
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of ReſpeRt to Vother Amphitrin, te be id wies 
over. S 


Enter Ane Phædra, and Bromia. G $74 
Alem. (turning to Phd. and Brom: n 
No more of this} it ſounds impoſſible 
That two ſhou'd be ſo like, no Difference found. 22 
| Phed. Vow'Ii find it trug. * 
Alem. Then where's Alemena s Honour and his” 
Farewel my needleſs Fear, it cannot be: I hes 
This is a Caſe too nice for vulgar-Sight; | 
But let me come, my Heart will guide my res 
To point, and toemble to its proper Choice. 
[Seeing Amphitryon, goes to him. | 
There neither + nor is, but one Anpbitryon; 0 
And I am only his — [Goes to take him by the Hand. 
Anpb. [puſhing her acuay from him.] Away, Adultreſs! 
rale My gentle Love, my Treaſure and my Joys * 
Follow no more that falſe and fooliſh Fire, 
That wou'd miſ-lead thy Fame to ſure DeſtruQion 1 
Look on thy better Husband, and thy Friend, . 
Who will not leave "thee liable to Scorn, a 
But vindicate thy Honour from that Wretch, * 
Who wou'd by baſe Aſperſions blot thy Vice. 
Alem. [going to him, aubo embraces her.] 
I was indeed miſtaken; thou art ble! 


** : 
- 4 | l = 
<A OE YO ron wer — el WE oc GN ee” OI AI eee — 


— — — — 


\.2 


Thy Words, thy Thou hts, thy Soul is 27. 


Th' Impoſtor has thy Features, not thy Mind. 
The Face might have deceiv'd me in my Choice, 
Thy Kindneſs is a Guide that cannot err. 
Anpb. What! in my Preſence to prefer the Vin 
O execrable Cheat ! I break the Trace; 
And will no more attend your vain Deciſions: 
To this — and to the G Mey $1, 3203 
72 ter, is he again. | 
Pup. Poor Tie 4 22 thoſe idle Threats? 
Were I diſpos d, thou might ſt as ſafely meet | 
The Th lanch'd from the red Arm of 'Fove : 7 
(ny Jeve need bluſh, to be Alemend's Champion) 92 
in the Face of Thebe E os 
thou art, be known. 
"* Attepd 
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Attend, and I will bring convincing Proofs. 

Anpb. Thou wouldſt elude my Juſtice, and ere: 
But I will follow thee, thro” Bach, and Seas 
Nor Hell ſhall hide thee from my nd Revenge. 

Fup. I'll ſpare thy Pains: It ſhall be quickly foan;. 
Betw1xt'us two, 3 and who avoids. — - 
Come in, my Friends: and thou who ſeem*ſt Ampbitryon; 
e renee th may 1 

upiter re- enters the Mouſe; cit phitryon, 
Alcmena, Polidas, Tranio, and Guard:-. | 
. Merc, Thou Gripus, and you Bromia, ſtay with Phedra : 
[To Grip. and Brom. who- are following. 
Lor thai hos glory, ——— 
Amphi s Rival appear a 
— — ng, I am Mer 8 
Who want not Heav'n, while Phe. en Barth, 
Brom. But, an't pleaſe your Lordſhip, is my. Fellow 
Zara to be exalted into the Heav'ts, and made a. 


twinkle on you. 


Er Saks, fret abut Lim; and ring Mercury, 
- Sof. Here he is again; — = paſling by him: 


Into the Houſe, unleſs I were a-Spright, to glide in tho 
the K oy-hole.— Tam to bea Vagabond, I find. 

Se No T dba 
| pf. No you; you long enough;. 

a benten Dog has always the it to avoid his Maſter. 

Mere. I permit thee to be Sega again. 

Sof. rr he- 
that has an Itch to be beaten, let him» take it up for 
Sofia; — What have I ſaid now ! I mean for me; for [ 
neither am nor will be S. 

Mere. But thou may' it be ſo in Safety: tor I have 


r 
Sof. You may bea God; for ought I know-; but the 


Devil take me if ever I worſhip you for an unmerci- 
* 3 
erc, 
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Merc. You 22 take it for an Honour to be 
drubb'd by the Hand of a Divinity. 
| Lam your moſt humble Servant, good Mr. Gods. | 
bue by the Faith ofa fn, oe cou'd well have ſpar'd' 
onour that you did me; But how ſhall I be ſure- 


Gat you will never alame my Shape again 
022 Becauſe I am weary of wearing ſo villainous an 
utſide. 


Seſ. Well, well; as villainous as it is, here's old Bro- 
nia will be contented with it. 

Diem. Yes, now I am ſure that I may chaſtiſs you. 
—— and ann 


1 Soc Ay; but you had beft take heed how you attempt 
r as Mercury has tamn'd: himſelf into me, ſo I may 
* —— to turn my ſelf into Mer-- 


cu, that I may ſwinge you off, al my en 

Mere . ö itneſſes, that L 
take Phedra for my Wiſe 2 Lell hand; that i IE 
the Nature of a lawful Concubine. 


Phed. You ſnall pardon een ene 
E Name 
and I am . 
Prieſt to marry. us. (twixt us. 
Mere. But here's G ſhall draw up Articles be- 
Pbæd. But he's damnably us'd to falſe Poo toons — 
Well be it ſo: for my Counſel ſhall overlook em — 
ſign: —— that I may have him under blacle 
and white. Here ready Pen; Ini; and Paper. 

Merc. With all my cart ; that 1 may have ches 
EIT SES, —— 

n, ; 
mn. 5 betwixt ; God — — 2 
Phedra, Quren of mprimis,. 
I promiſe to: buy and ſettle AX con- 
taining nine thoufand Acres of Land, in any Part 99 
Beotia, to her own liki | 

: Phed. Provided always, that no Part of the faid nine 
thouſand Acres ſhall be or to Mount 
Parnaſſus; for. I will not 2 ith a poetica 
Allate. Mere. 
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Merc. Memorandum, that ſhe be always conſtant to 
me ; and admit of no other Lover. 

Pbæd. Memorandum, unleſs it be a Lover that offers 
more; and that the Conſtancy ſhall not exceed the Set- 

Merc. Tem, that ſhe ſhall keep no Male Servants in 


: her Houſe : em, no Rival La eee egy 368 


lim, that ſhe ſhall never pray to any of the Gods. 
bad. What, wou'd you have me an Atheift ? 
Merc. No Devotion to any He-Deity, good Phedra. ' 
Brom. Here's no Proviſion made for Children yet. 
\Phed. Well remember'd, Bromia; I bargain that my 

eldeſt Son ſhall be a Heroe, and my cleft Danghter 2" 

King's Miſtreſs, _ 

"More. That is to fa) y. a Blockhead, and a Harlot, Phedra.” 
_ Phed. That's true; but who dares call em fo ? Then 


| bor the younger Children :— but now I think on't, we'll 


have no more. but Maſs and Miſs ; for the reſt wou'd be 
but chargeable, and a Burden to the Nation. x: 
Merc. Yes, yes; the ſecond ſhall be « falſe Prophet : 
an alt have is-qmough tedct-up'e;niw Religion? and 
too much Wit to die a Martyr for it. 4 
bad. O what had I. forgot? there's Pin-mony, and 
v, and ſeparate Maintenance, and a thouſand- 
Things more to be conſider d; that are all to be tack a 
to this Act of Settlement. : 
o/. J am a Fool, be vet 1 dun ſee as 
far into a Mill-Rtone as the beſt of you : I have obſery'd, 
that you Women-Wits are commonly ſo quick upon the 
Scent, that you often over-run it : Now 1 wou'd ask of 
Madam Phedra, that in caſe Mr. Heaven there, ſhou'd-: 
be pleas d to break theſe Articles, in what Court of Ju- 
dicature ſhe intends to fue him? 1 
Phed. The Fool has hit upon't : — Gods, and Great 


Mien, are never] to be ſued ; for they can always plead 
Privilege of Peerage: and therefore for once, Monſieur, 


III take your Word: for as long as you love me you'll. 


n and in the mean time I ſhall be 


perience how to manage ſome rich Cully; 
ee e make bet Fore . . rare. 1 


-* 
— 


Shall be compell'd to Happineſs, by Need. 
[Jupiter 7s carry'd hack to Hase 


07. 
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I thunders ; and the Company within R Amphitryon, 


Alemena, Polidas, and Tranio, all come running out, 
and j with the reſt, who were on the Theatre before. 
.  Ampb. Sure tis ſome God: . 
And told us we ſhould ſee him ſoon return. 
Alem. I know not what to Hope, nor what to Fear. 
A ſimple Error, is a real Crime; | 
And unconſenting Innocence is loſt. 
2h of eri Peal of Thunder. After which, Jupiter | 
EC 
77 » Amphitryon, ve N 
Th whe Lock of God, the Rival of thy Love : + 
In thy own: Shape ſee Jupiter appear, 


And lee that Sight ſecare thy jealous Fear: "oY 


Diſgrace, and Infamy, are turn'd to Boaſt; 
No Fame, in Fove's Concurrence, can be loft: 


What he enjoys, he ſanctiſtes from Vice; 3 1 


And by partaking, ſtamps into a Price. 
"Tis I, who ought to murmur at my Fate, ** ©: 
Forc'd by my Love, my Godhead to male, | 


When on no other Terms I cou 1 e A. Fx 
But by thy Form, thy Fea hex Bir Tre 
Jo thee were giv'n the Bleſſings that 1 Ao 7-8 


Which elſe, not all the Bribes of Heav'n had bought. 


Then take into thy Arms thy envy'd Love, 
And, in his own Deſpite, triumph o'er Fove. 

Merc. * J AmpPitryon and Alcmena both ſtand 
mute, and know not how to take — 


Companion; he knows how ta to gild a 


4p. From this auſpicious Night ſhall Se an " Helr 


8 like his Sire, and like his Mother, Fair: 
41 to redreſs, and Tyrants to " onal : 
4 World that V. a Hercules. 
Mae = M only ey he ſhall in 
b an ſtruggle, th ro? an in — 
Peace to his Labours al at lengt 
And murm'ring Men, unwilling 1 be freed, 


* 0 3 
67 7} 


Omnes. 


* 
- - 


So/. [| 4fade. ] Our Sovereign 1 f p, by. 


- 
* 1 
by \ . * «4.4 4 p 
_- ” —— a” - 6 +. a 


a — * g 1 


| aſs Ale e 


On. We all congratulate Ab t. 
Merc, Keep your Congratulations to your ſelves, Gen- 
tlemen: "Tis a nice point, let / me tell you that; and the 
leis that is ſaid of it, the better. Upon the whole Mat- 
ter, if ; takes the Favour of Jupiter in Pa- 
tience, as from a (God, he's a good Heathen. 
Sof. J muſt take a little extraordinary Pains to Night, 
that my Spouſe may come even with her Lady, and pro- 
duce a Squire to attend on young Hercules, when he 
goes out to ſeek Adventures; that when his Maſter kills 
2 Man, he may ſtand ready to pick his Pockets; and 
piouſly relieve his aged Parents. Ah, Bromia, Bromia, 
thou hadſt been as handſome and as young as Phe- 
n; I fay no more, but ſome- body might have made 


= his Fortunes as well as his Maſter, and never the worſe 


1 ded Wofld Tay what they pleaſe 
For, wie what the 
The fair Wife makes her Huſband 


- 


Spoken by Phedra. Mrs. Mountfort. 


1 thinking, (and it alma makes me mad) 
How feveet a Time thoſe Heathen Ladies had. 
Fo ne ot pri; Gods own Trade: 
| ipt the reatures they had made. 
0228 tas chief of all the 8 | 7 
And Love was all the Faſhion, in the Skies. 11 AY 
N ben the ſeweet Nymph held up the Lily Hand, 8 N 
Jove was her humble Servant at Command. WY 
The Treaſury Head n was ne er ſo bare, 
But flill there was a Penſion for the Fair. 
Jn all his Reign, Adult ry was no Sin; 
For Jove the good Example did begin. 
Mark, too, when he uſurp'd the Husband's Name, 
How civilly he ſav d the Lady's Fame. 
The ſecret Foys of Love he wiſely hid; 
But you, Sirs, boaſt of more, than er you did. | 
You teaze your Cuckolds: to their Face torment em; 
But Jove gave his new Honours to content him, 
And, in the kind Remembrance of the Fair, 
On each exalted Son beflow'd a Star. 
For theſe good Deeds, as by the Date appears, 
His Gg flouriſÞ d full tus thouſand Years. 
At laft, wwhen he and all his Priefts grew old, 
The Ladies grew in their Devotion cold; © 
And that falſe Worſhip wwou'd no longer hold. 
Severity of Life did next begin ; 
(And always does, when we no more can fin.) 
That Doctrine, too, ſo hard, in Practice, lies, 
Dat the next Age may ſee another riſe. os 
Then, Pagan Gods may, once again, ſucceed : g 


And jove, or Mars, be ready, at dur Need, 
To get young Godlings ; and, ſo, mend our Bretd. 


S8 * 
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